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May be obtained 


“BOTTLED BY . 
* DUNVILLE & Co. Lid,” : from all Wine and Spirit 
on the Capea aad Back Merchants in 

. NONE OTHER ; 8, 6, and 12 Bottle Cases, 
GUARANTEED GENUINE. 


2 Write direct for name of nearest retailer to 


DUNVILLE & Co. Ltd., BELFAST or LONDON. 


In Bottle and on Draught. 
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ere ten little smokers, hooray! hooray! 
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‘onder we're gay, they are going to pay 
‘en little‘ Park Drives,’ hooray! hooray! 
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Cigarette Success of recent years. So! 
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Oh! a treat are these ‘Park Drives,’ so don’t delay. 
Be off with two coppers and try them to-day, 
And odds we will loy that yowll very soon say 
Those fellows know somelhina, hooray! heoray! 
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Leslie Martyn Ltd., Chemists, 34 Dalston Lane, London, 
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Chocolate 
With the Confections 
R LAL The incomparable series of ‘ Fry” 
Fancy Boxes, of infinite variety, 
: highest quality, and irresistible flavour, 
will afford a wide choice to every 
buyer of Chocolate goodies. Their 
‘King George,” ‘‘ Queen Mary,” 
“Queen Alexandra,” and ‘“ Prince 
of Wales” boxes will be found quite 
entrancing. ‘Their Royal Flavour 
Wins Royal Favour.” . 
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SON, 


HAVE 
yOu TRIED 
MIDDLES ? 


I) ©oTO INTEREST. 
“42 To ELEVATE, TO AMUSE. 


No. 1189. a. WEEK ENDING MAY 16, 1912. Enrznsy at Ong Penny. 


Srationggs’ Hatt, 


MIDDLES PRIZE-MONEY UP AGAIN 


£163 2s. Divided this Week. Grand Total Awarded, £1,222 8s. 


Again we have pleasure in announcing increased awards for “Middles.” In Contest No. 9, the amount available for prizc-money is £163 2s., a 
considerable advance on last week's total. The first prize is £81 11s., the second prize amounts to £40 11s., and in addition 82 smaller prizes have been 
awarded. You will find the names and addresses of the winners at the foot of this page. 


ow ANOTHER BIG PRIZE-LIST NEXT WEEK. -oa 


As we go to press we are gratified to learn that the amount available for prizes in Contest No. 10, next week, also promises to be very large. 


THIS I8 WHAT YOU DO. “ ” 

First of all, choose one of the words given opposite for ‘‘Middles.” Then construct a The foll erg ig ‘ baa A spies i wae i 
seatence or phrane of two words (called 0 * Micke"), which chal have sone hearing on : following is the list from which you must choose a word for your “ Middles 
the chosen word. The first word of your * Middle” must begin with the middle letter of the this week : 
word you choose, and the second with any of the letters in that word, or you may use the BRAND MEDAL REVOLVING couNTRY JuDor RECRUIT 
middle letter as initial of both words of your “ Middle.” In the list of words the middle letter | B0vSEWoLp = MILLION ee ee eee 
is in heavier type. TREASURED @noCers POULTRY PHILANTHROPISTS SLANDER QquaRTEs 

For instance, suppose you take the word “ DESERTS,” the centre letter of which is prsErts WARRANT PERIL SENATOR EVENT suirWeice 
“E.” Use this letter as the initial for the first word and, say, “S” for the second, and we get ENGINEERS alnSaie puBlous covuSixs DEATH TOTAL 
“ENDLESS SANDS.” Or, again, take the word “ AIRSHIP,” the centre letter of which CONFESSIONS IxcOmes FORCE LiMiTED wepDing@ PHANTOM 
is"S.” We choose “S" as the other letter and get “SOARS SKY WARDS.” EnrREsS apuinaL coiscIpeNcE = ouTRuasy noUnn rnOor 


Below you will find two entry forms for “Middles.” You are at liberty to use one or both. If you decide to use one, send a postal order 
for sixpence; if you use both entry forms you must send a shilling. You may send two “ Middles” on each entry form. 


Se svscvsiwaesces . aeessereanennns covces CUE ACTOSS POTE vrserccrcecccscscrsvoeescerssseeseseensoecessencenses see 
RULES FOR COMPETITORS. ENTRY FORM, “MIDDLES,” NO. 13. 
WORD SELVCTED. “* MIDDLEA.”” 

1, an atterante must be forwarded on the printed entry form or they 

wili be aisqualified. 
= 2, Each entry form must bear the usual signature of the competitor casi qaqa buneeeessecdassuessceesacsedexdssuers+seeve Basvedvedarveoncrares seers ss2Ghuardseceetiamee meneesen Cdeocerereorecconererenoccassorsenesenecocssvecsceeresses 

eri ink. Names and addresses may not be typewritten or printed, 

3. Bach com must give his or her real name and address. Uniess 


thia condition {s complied with, the competitor forfeits hisorkcr righttoa 
pr.ze. ry ree r ° ” > 
. filled up the entry form, cut it out, attach to it a postal I agree to abide by the decision published im ‘* Pearson's Weekly"’ and to accept it as final, and I enter only on this under- 

eetor praphowdogie place, tin an envelope addressed to the EDITOR, standing, and I agree to abide by the conditions prinled in “* Pearson’s Weekly.” 

Pearson's Weekly, Henrietta Street, Lundon, W.C. 


5, Mark your envelope ‘‘ Middles No. 13," in the top left-hand corner. Signed OYTTISETETIPILIPTRT Eee e re ee Fens ee eee nee eee reeseereeeebeseeee [No. Of PO: se: civssesescasave 
6. Alla ts must arrivo on or before Thuraday, May 16th. 

7. There are two entry forms, you may use one or both, You may write Addres: C6 we varieniovevicsseerees ovesibe Celbcceled el ¥see6 ssneesace vse ne eee eee PPeeeeeITeCierrerrerirrr errr iis 
two" Middles "om cach. If you use the two entry forms @ postul order 


for Ls. must be sent, 


A. Rveryone whe enters must send a sixpenoy postal order for each If you use the above entry form send a postal order for 6d.; if you use both the one 


eniryform. The P.O. must be mats payable to C. Arthur Pearson Ltd., above and the one below send 1/-. 
and must be crossed “& Co.” in the manner shown < Cc t h 
in this example. The number mus Ue in the senrerececeesaecerecccsenceesecssseerescessssvessevee ses Gg MSE BOTOSS NETO verrsscssssrecersreenserncecsteeeessnensee see nee en eee ces 
space provided on entry form. ere one P.O, TR “ ” 
higher value is sont to cover more than one en! aN 'Y FORM, “ MIDDLES,” NO. 13. 


form the number of this P.O. must be written on eac! 
entry form. 
®. Of the amount received ‘after deducting 10 per 
eent.) one half will be awarded to the sender of the 
“Middle ” considered to be the best by the adjndicators, 
hy whom originality of idea will be taken into consideration. If 
thera are more senders than one of a “ Middle’”’ thus selected by the 
adjudicators, this half will be divided amongst altsuch senders. Scere date re 
10. The remaining half will be awarded in gifts by the adjudicators - — 
a:nongat those competitors whose efforts slow merit. I agree to abide by the decision published in ‘‘ Pearson's Weekly"’ and to accept it as final, and I enter only on this under- 
11. The Rditor will accept no responsibility in regard to the loss or non- standing, and I agree to abide by the conditions printed in ‘‘ Pearson's Weekly.” 
delivery of any attempt submitted. Sik ed 
lt. No co mdenoe will be entered into im connection with the PITTTITTTRTTET TITRTTELT ETT TTETITIT PTTL ITT LE TTT TIRE erie iii r rier rier? 5 
PRR Nir ighet ype nh sono : ign . . aeeeeee + LINO. OF P.O... eeeeceeseeees 
". Tae published decision is final, and competitors may enter on | Address wecscccecsses 
thi auderstanding only, 


WORD SELECTED. ‘* M'DDLES.”* 


Perret rere eee 


vue veve NN ee eee 5 oe mae, 
~~ 


RESULT OF “* MIDDLES” No. 9. Narbally "ti D., B Runcore Koad, Bicningham, 


all, 'H. D. 
Martin, W. L., 3 St. Francis Road, Folkestone, 


Conn, J., Station Row, Rankinston, Ayr. Miles, T. 16. Caerphilly Road, Senghewydd, Oardiff. 
ist PRIZE, £81 lis. * | Cooper, W. 8., 18 William Street, Herne Bay. Millar, W. H.. 81 Bloomfield Avenue, Connewater, Belfast. 
5 Crawford, ©., 14 Polygon Road, Southampton. Mitchell, T., 97 Gladstone Terrace, Wiskaw. 
Tux first prize of £81 11s. has been won by: Davies, G.. 14 Bonvilston Road, Ponty p:idd. Mustchin, A., 89 Portland Road, Hove. 
GEORGE D. THOMSON Duncan, B., Burwood, Formby, Lani. ; Nelson, O. J., 5 Listmas Road, Chatham. 
28 Victoria Road Bedon, HF 54 Broughton Road, Owlerton, Sheffield. : LS oA: Hy Fir Close, rest (eaten, Grimaby. 
y cdwards, J. lar! ion Street, Welverhamptou, aliner, fy ig reet, Godalming. 
Upper Edmonton, N. Emerson’. W., 32 Forster Street, Gaineburcugh. | Payne, ‘Mra. U., Town Arsenal. Guernsey. 
who-e ‘' Middle” read as follows: Eynon, BE. A., Moalton, Nerthamptcn. Peel, J., 16 Leighton Road, Dover. 
StrRANGE: AEROPLANE STRAPIANGERS Frost, Mrs, I., 23 Ashcroft Road, Worcester. Pilcher, -A. F., 126 Cuthbert Strect, HeUburn-on-Tyne. 
® NS Garrett, C., 9 Wharf Street, Leicester, Pink A. M., Claremont, Haywood Road, Mapperley, Notts. 
———e | Gordon, A., 86 Stevenson Drive, Lancside, Glasgow. | Poulter, 'T., Staff, Post Office, Leeds. 
2nd PRIZE £40 mis Grimshaw, T., 8t, Aubyn’e Terrace, Flixton. Read, J. 8. 88 Ena Avenue, Sneinton Dale, Nottingham. 
9 s Guest, ratte Bradshaw Street. Eendletea, Manchester. Recs, G., High Birowt, Olydach-on-Tawe, tg 
i s Sas Gailiver, Mrs. B., Shepreth, Cambs. les, A. W., 0 venue, Guiseley, Leods. 
The winner of the second prize of £40 11s. is: iTamilton, H. E., 8 Fentham Road, TMandsworth, Birmingham. Rows, J., 34 Lansdowne Road Wet Hartlepool, 
Mrs. S. A. CRAMP, Hanlon, M. I, Auburn Cottaze, Garnkirk, Clryston. Rutter, J. A, P., Dorking, King’s Lyan. 
South Heath, Hayward, H. H., Market Place, Brackley, Northants, Sefton, J, H., 118 Norfolk Terrace, Mt. P.caeant, Swansea. 
Great Missenden. | Heron, G, A.. 7 Oxford Road, Bradford. Self, A., 4 Kingston Terrace, Hainault Avenue, Southend, 
his gant 9. Boies a3 Ihibbert, P. R., 22 Highbury Grange, Highbury. Sinsbury, A., 24 The Avenue, West Ealing. 
who cent the following ‘' Middle Hill, T.'M., 22% Mili Tane, Neweestle-on-Tyne. Smith, O. H., 38 Warbreck Road, Aintree, Liverpool. 
DrawBacks: BurGiar’s Coven. Hodgson, Ez, 33 Oakdale Road, NethereJge, SheMeld. | Smith, H, H., 48 Manchester Road, Nelson, Lancs. 
goes Rireeaasiclaiy Holmes, H., 23 Abbott Street, Doncaster. Stevenson, Miss O. E., 14 Fairfield South, Kingeton.on-TLames. 
Ireland, W, H., 94 Greenfield Road, Cole, Lancs. | Sutherland, D. H., Landhallow, Latheron, Caithucss. 
82 PRIZES OF 10s EA CH. Tves, A. W., 3 Benhill Wood Road, Sutton, Surrey. | ‘Taberner, W. H., 36 West Road, Lancaster. 
fag Rt . bates, Boe Cea hea Weot | Rigor MP3 Bi teGely Rasa he Ps 
uns, R., 113 Mar’ i ’ Jan . RK. R., 1 Erddig Terrace, Wrexham. . | Taylor, 3, J. nesfield, Meads S::cot, Kastbourne. 
Anchor, G., | Vallepheld Heed, Poniowk. Jane, Mies P,, ‘Fairhaven, Olive Road, Penarth, Cardiff. Templeton, W. A., Post Office, Kit koswald. 
1, an ce, Coralie Street, Birmingham. Lambert, J. H., Kingclere, Gesport. | Thomas, W., 36 Stevens Terrace, Neath, Glam, 
yrandia, 8 E , 18 Hainault Road, netone. Lestie, D. B., 21 Wallficld Croscent, Aherdecn. ; Thoroson, A. 8., 9% Kirkgate, Leith. 
Tow J. 8.’ Vernon, Leckhampton d, Cheltenham, MoQaba, ¥7., 12 Mackinfauld Mans., Glasgow. Thorburn, J. T., 15 8t. Mary's Place, Newcastle on-T. ne, 
Rarns, J., 13 Broad Quay, Bri . MoDonatd, J. A., 7 Ardmore Avenue, N.C.R., Dublia. ‘*haraton, F. W., °8 Burney Street, Greenwich. 
Coaidock . G, Oe y Room, Birracke, Tannton, McGowan. J., 66 Port Glasgow Road. Greenock. Wardle, W..'16 Howarth Street, South, Sunderland, 
Giameertia, H. G., 99 Lansdowne Road, Erdington. Molellan, G., Jr., 199 Meadowpark Street, Glasgow. White, A., 54 Kingarth Street. Orossiiill, Glasgow. 
‘ben, R., Botleiter, Stocktun on-Tees. * MoRae, A. O, 41 Hitchman Road, Leamington Spa. Witkinson, H., 144 Coventry Road, Biumingham. 


Watches, Blue Bird Brooches, Briar Pipes, Stylo Pens. and Penknives offered in this week's footlines. 


the Latest 


THE OLD COVE. 

Tury were discussing in a certain club the 
Archbishop of York’s remark that “the test of 
success in any school is not the ability of boys to 
answer examination questions, but their eagerness 
to ask questions all their lives,” and the talk turned 
from the present Archbishop in particular to 
Archbishops of York in general. 

“There was one Archbishop,” said a member, 
“not so very long ago who had a coachman who 
sometimes indul too freely in the Roving 
tankard. One night when the Archbishop h 
been dining in York he discovered before they had 
gone far on the homeward journey that his coach- 
man had surpassed-himself and was so drunk that 
he was incapable of driving. 

“His Grace, after observing that he had several 
times been miraculously preserved from accident, 
ordered the man to stop, and, getting out, he made 
him come down and enter the carriage. Then, 
having fastened him in, he mounted the box himself 
and drove home to Bishopthorpe where, instead of 
driving up to the front door, he drove straight 
into the stable yard. One of the grooms who had 
been waiting up for the return of the carriage, came 
forward and, not recognising the Archbishop in the 
darkness, suddenly went off intoa scream of laughter. 

“The offended Archbishop sat on the box with 
great dignity and stared down at the man, who at 
last managed to gasp out, ‘Oh, Bill, you be drunk 
this time. Why, you’ve gone an’ put tho old 
cove’s ‘at on!’” 

A FRIENDLY LITTLE CHAT. 

Ir is expected that one of the social functions 
of the coming season will be a children’s garden 
party at Buckingham Palace. There used to be 
many children’s parties at Marlborough House, 
and an incident that was reported to him after one 
of them amused King George (then Prince of Wales, 
of course) very much indeed. 

The young son of a peer had been one of the 

ucsts at a juvenile party, and when he returned 
ase he was asked if the Prince of Wales had 
spoken to him. 

‘Oh, yes, he spoke to me !’’ the boy replied off- 
handedly. 

“What did he say?” his mother asked. 

The boy hesitated a moment and then explained : 
“ Well, he was passing and stamped on my toe, 
so he turned round and said, ‘I beg your pardon !’ 
And I said: ‘ Oh, all right !’” 


RATHER DIFFICULT. 

In America, despite great difficulties, the re- 
formers are still trying to break up the various 
big trusts. It is not an easy task, however, and 
the position was rather neatly summed up recently 
by Mr. Pierpont Morgan, the great banker, whois at 
the head of what may be called ‘‘ the Money Trust.” 

Somebody remarked on the possibility of a certain 
trade trust being disbanded owing to a decision 
of the courts in a case brought against it for con- 
spiracy. 

Said Mr. Morgan: “‘ To disband a trust is about 
as casy as to unscramble an egg.” 


A POOR DISPLAY. 

OF late years many of our clergymen have left 
us to take up pastorates in America, but this has 
been reversed in the case of Dr. Len Broughton, 
the famous American preacher, who has come 
to Christ Church, Westminster. Bridge Road. 

The story is told that some years ago, when 
Dr. Broughton had already achieved "han, he 
returned to his little native village and preached 
one of his beautifully simple sermons in the village 
church. After the service was over an old negro 
who had once been a slave in the great divine’s 
family, expressed great disappointment with the 
sermon. An admirer of Dr. Broughton asked him 
to what he objected. 

‘“* Well, massa, we had heard a great deal about 
him as an educated man and a scholar,” was the 
reply, ‘an’ we expected somethin’ we poor folks 
couldn’t understan’, But he was just as simple 
as when he was a young studcut!” 


M.A. 

Tuk fact that Mrs. Price Hughes laid a memorial 
stone to her husband at the new Kingsway Hall 
the other day recalls a story heard recently about 
the famous preacher’s visit to New Zealand. 

He was very much in request ‘‘ duwn under,” 


Few people are satisficd with the salaries they are getting. It is only human nature! 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY 


and‘ he preached in many out-of-the-way little 
churches. One Sunday the deacon in a country 
church was just about to give out the intimations 
for the following Sunday when he was handed a 
slip of paper bearing the words: “ Please an- 
nounce that tho Rev. Hugh Price Hughes, M.A., 
will speak here next Sunday.” 

The notice had been hurriedly written, and at the 
critical moment the deacon mislaid his spectacles, 
so he read out: “ The Rev. Hugh Price Hughes’ 
ma will speak here next Sunday. And we hope,” 
he added, beaming encouragingly at the congre- 
gation, ‘ that the church will be well filled so as to 
give the old lady a hearty welcome.” 


A GOOD RULE. . 

Mr. Justice DaRLino’s scathing remarks about 
the way children are educated nowadays has de- 
lighted the hearts of those who want to simplify 
our spelling. 

There was a discussion the other day about 
spelling difficulties. 

“‘I can never remember,” one man said, ‘in 
spelling certain words, like believe, receive, and so 
on, whether I ought to put ‘i-c’ or ‘e-i.’” 

“Oh, that’s easily remedied,” replied another. 
“‘I have a rule for spelling these words that I 
have followed for nearly fifty years, and it has 
never failed me.” 

“Good!” exclaimed the first man. “ For 
pity’s sake, tell me!” 

And the second man explained. “ The rule is 
simply this: Write the ‘i’ and the ‘e’ exactly 
ie and. put a dot just above the gap between 

em.” 


ANOTHER. 

Ir was a very famous lady—a duchess no less— 
who supplied another rule. 

“My dear,” she said solemnly, “there are 
some words I never can remember how to spell, 
and everybody else seems to spell so nicely that I 
used to feel horribly ashamed of myself. But one 
day I discovered a way out of the difficulty. When 
I’m Le sure if _ uae word right I aaer 
it. it’s wrongly spe! it passes as my lit 
joke ; and if it’s af right there’s no harm done.” 

NOT AT ALL! 

Tux other week there was given in these columns 
an example of the stupidity that postal-clerks have 
to put up with. Here is a more recent instance : 

A post-office savings-bank depositor wrote in 
worriedly to the Department: “ Will you please let 
me know what to do if I die? It would be rather 
a bother.” 


A DUCK! 

Tne recent dinner to the returned cricketers 
from Australia recalls Mr. J. M. Barrie’s neat little 
speech at the Authors’ Club dinner to Mr, “ Plum” 
Warner. 

“T have only seen Mr. Warner play twice,” 
said Mr. Barrie very seriously. ‘The first time 
he made ono; on the occasion he—ah— 
was not so successful.” 


A DETAIL. 

Mr. Cuartes Frouman, the famous American 
theatre manager, was recently emphasisi tho 
importance of detail. To go wrong in a single detail, 
he said, is often to go wrong altogether. And, like 
all good Americans, he told a little story to drive 
the point home. 

A rather dissipated husband stood on the front 
step of his happy home and asked himself this 
question over and over i “Now, which did 
my wife say, have two whiskies and be home by 
twelve, or—hic—have twelve whiskies and be home 
by two?” , 


It is to be b Voreerbody ‘haa thet gard 

T is e hoped everybody has their ens 
ready for a og ta this summer—seeds all in, 
and so on. An American seedsman recently 
reccived the following letter :-— 

“ Dear Sir,—Having a piece of ground which is not 
used for anything but growing stones, I wish to make 
it into a profitable and attractivo garden. Please, 
send me one dozen strawberry seeds; one bee, with 
hive complete ; one dozen plum seeds ; ten square 
yards of grass; one concrete path, winding; six 
wallflowers, with six pieces ot walk The grass 
should be green and not the brown kind I note in 
so many gardens. Please see that the plants have 
roots because we like them that way.” 

The seedsman has been taking solemn oaths 
that he received this in the ordinary way through 
the post, : 


WEEK ENDIN3 
May 16, 19), 


woking Pp... 


The Editor will give 2s. 6d. each wee: «+ tie 
best paragraph accepted for this colun:n. 
the famous P,W. penknives will be awarded for any «:,.- 
paragraph used, If there is more than one sende. ¢ 4 
paragraph used the penknife will be awarded to 
the reader whose contribution was received first. “Say 

The hajj-crown prize this week is won by J; 

Corporal Ambrose, C Company, Ist Norfolks, 4'e,, 
CONCERNING MR. REE, 

Mr. Reg had a tooth extracted, and the derniist 
made out the bill by writing down six conseiiive 
figures. 

What were they ? 
Solution below, 


ABOUT A DOG. 
Anyone who keeps a dog may catch a frien] Ly 
telling lim he only pays 3s. 9d. a (y)ear for it. 
Of courso the friend will probably doubt +: 
statement, when you can inform him that the doy 
has two cars, making a total of 7s. Gd. for tle pais, 


THE USEFUL STARES 
TuE building was in flames ; 
The fire it and flared. 
The firemen stared, the policemen stared, 
The crowd they also stared, 
A man is on the roof: 
He stares below, and so— 
That’s how he saved his life: he came down } 3 ‘1r 
stares (stairs) below. 


CHORTLES AGAIN! 

CHORTLEs was trying to kiss Gladys Cumminy. ‘'.° 
lady typist, the other day, when ho hewd te 
0.C.E.'s footprints approaching. : 

What appropriate words did the typist soy i» 
excuse herself when caught in this awhe.1d 
predicament ? 

Solution below, 


A BIG MIX UP. | 

A CARPENTER was trying to fix a sign uprv' § 
groeer’s sO), 
) whentiete!:t! 
TA | and, of eu 
ee it broke in m.:¥ 
i pieces. 
' He was 
fsure whet 1: 
sign ough: to's. 
and put it ups: 
ehown in tie 
sketch. 

Insode'ns Le 
made amir’ 's, 
as the <i." 
should ad.:. 
some voul-. 
Can you tell what he should have put up : 
Solution below, 


WORK THIS OUT. . 

I am oxpressed in one word, and contain fv " 
letters. My 14, 5, 7, 6, is a volcanos my 6, 1314. 
12, 12, 2 is a city of Syria; my 1, 6, 5, 6, 10." 
is a division in Italy ; my 6, 3, 7, 6, 10 isa tes 
Scotlahd ; my 12, 6, 13, 14, 4, 5, 9, 3, ldisa div. 
of Asia; my 1, 9, 10, 1, 9, 10, 10, 6, 5, 9, is ater 
in America ; my 10, 6, 8, 6, 13 is a colony in Atti i 
my 12, 6, 8, 10, 6 is a city of India; my I, ', Ii. 
9, 4 is a seaport of France ; my 12, 2, 11, 13. I t- 
a town in Dorsetshire; my 4, 14, 5, 5, 33, 1+ * 
@ town in Yorkshire; my 4, 5, 11, 3, 14 is a fo%" 
in Staffordshire ; my 13, 9, 3, 1, 2, 13, lisa "3 
in England; my 4, 6, 13, 11, 12 is a coun’. 
England ; my 6, 4, 9, 6 is a quarter of tho ¢' 
my 4, 12, 6, 9, 3 is a kingdom of Europe; my 
9, 1, 14 is a city in Italy ; and my whole is ae) 
Turkey. s 

What am I? 

Solution below. 
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Solutions. 


CONCERNING MR. REE. — 
The figures were, 1, 2, 8, 4, 5, & 6, or “ One truss, h°% 
for 5/6. 
CHORTLES AGAIN! a 
“T'm not glad he’s coming.” (Gladys Cammics 
A BIG MIX UP. i 
The sign should read ‘“ Our Jams Are The Bes:. 


WORK THIS OUT. 
I am the word ‘' Constantinople.” 
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THE MANNEQUIN. 
What It Means to Wear 
Pretty Frocks for a Living. 

MesrLty to wear the newest and most beautiful 
frocks may Seem @ very easy way of earning a 
living. : 7 . 
Juut the girl who is a mannequin, or dressmaker's 
n, lel, has @ good deal to learn. 

First, of course, she must have the essential 

ualification of a good figure. But there are other 
qualiications. Her good figure is of no avail unless 
gio can walk easily and gracefully as she parades 
her wonderful frock through the costumier’s salon, 
while every detail of the dress is eagerly scanned 
Ly prospective purchasers, who are willing to pay 
wy price from fifty guineas upwards for a ‘‘ unique 
creation.” 

Vashions in figures says But, providing the 
newly-joined mannequin has a figure to begin 
with, the clever artists in the “ make-up room ” 
attached to the establishment will help her to vary 
it in accordance with the fashionable whim of the 
moment. 

Most Mannequins Make Up. 

The applicant for a job as a mannequin is first 
asked to parade, to show how she walks. If this 
sitisfies her judges, she may be told to put on a 
gown. If this is still satisfactory, she will be asked 
to come on the staff of the establishment for a trial. 

‘The newly-joined recruit feels strange and 
nwkward the first morning she enters the model- 
room to take up her dutics, but hor fellow-workers 
are good gorts, taking them all round, and soon 
make her one of themselves. 

On her first experience she is possibly rather 
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surprised at being ordered by the manageress to 
‘make up.” 

But this is necessary—the lights in thé show- 
room, where later, when wanted, she will parade 
in a frock, are carefully arranged and shaded. 
She finds other girls making up, and gets from them 
@ friendly hint or two. 

The frock she is to show off is practically made 
upon her. Sometimes a model will have to stand 
two or three hours before the wonderful material 
has been draped and undraped time and time again 
to get the effect desired. hen trimmings are (at 
first only roughly) decided upon, and the scheme 
for the blending of the colours. ‘To this sort of 
rough sketch the principal bodice and skirt hand 
is called in to receive her instructions, 


Half-dressed All Day Long. 


The worst par of tho job is that it is too casy. 
It is no work for an energetic or ambitious girl. 
All day she may wait (in a half-dressed state, for 
of course the wonderful frocks are only put on when 
a customer for that style comes) to be called to show 
off a frock, and leave at the day's end without 
having been once wanted. 

In more than one house, too, the mannequins are 
forbidden either to read or to do needlework in 
their hours of waiting, though needlework and 
reading are often done on the sly. 

Her busy time is in preparation for the periodical 
big shows of the forthcoming fashions, which 
most establishments have nowadays. ‘Then an 
invitation is sent out to many of the high ladies of 
the land to witness the display, and the life of the 
mannequin taking part is all excitement and 
bustle. 

The great day at last arrives. Each mannequin 
is allotted a dresser, whose duty it is to see that 
shoes, sunshade, and all accessories are ready 
to go with each dress. At length she passes in 
her turn through the lines of spectators. Far 
from being the indifferent statuesque figure she 
appears, the model keenly appreciates any compli- 
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mentary murmurs she may hear passed upon the 
costume she wears. 

The popular idea that the life of the mannequin 
is full of romance is hardly true. On the contrary, 
the life is rather monotonous and uneventful. 
Romance creeps in sometimes, though. An 
exceedingly pretty fair-haired mannequin was 
once summoned to show some frocks for the bencfit 
of a well-known young Society lady who was shortly 
to be married. Indeed, at her request, her swect- 
heart accompanied her to see the new creations, 


To Stop Idea-Steéaling. 


He duly admired the gorgeous frocks. Unfortu- 
nately his admiration did not stop there, but 
included the graceful wearer of them, though he 
carefully disguised this admiration at the time. 

The next day he called again at the establishment. 
This time he was alone, and his errand was simply 
to find out the name and address of the fair manue- 
quin. Within a week Society was startled to learn 
that his engagement was broken off, and a week 
later he made a runaway marriage with the dress- 
maker’s model. 

Now and then a customer of the firm may 
express a wish to see one of the work-rooms whicre 
the wonderful frocks are made. It will be news 
to many that on such an occasion all tho “ special 
creations” in process of building are carctully 
hidden beneath holland coverings. Why? Well, 
for a distinctive and unique costume, bearing the 
world-famous name of a great dressmaking housc, 
a big price is asked and given, and even rich ladics 
are not always above stcaling ideas that are the 
work of the highly-paid designers with a 
quick glance or so. When the expenses of 
any of the big establishments, with their 
splendid rooms, with their retinue of 
employees (men and women both) 
are realised, it is fairly easy to 
understand the tremendous 
price fetched by the frocks 
they turn out. 


In- 
creased 

prize - money 
in “Middies" this 
week, See first page. 


DO YOUR OWN HOUSEWORK. 


A well-known gymnasium instructor says that sweeping, scrubbing clothes, kneading bread, and all sorts of domestic duties are excellent for improving 
ladies’ figures and their muscles. Be!ow, our cartoonist shows the effect this statement may have on the people of to-day. 


“YES, MUM, 
BUT WHERE ON 
EARTH SHALL 
I PUT ‘EM 


MORE LOAVES, COOK, 
AND MY ARMS WILL 
BE PERFECT? 


— ‘sae 
{KNEADING BREAD 15 A SPLENDID [ 


EXERCISE FOR DEVELOPING A 
{FINELY SHAPED ARM 


CHARWOMEN MIGHT BE g 
EMPLOYED TO INSTRUCT LADIES 
{ UNUSED To HOUSE-WORK 


—You want a rise, don’t you? Well, tell me why in four words beginning with the letters of RISE. 


A) MO 


AND CARPET BEATING AS A WRIST 


STRENGTHENER SHOULD BE IN- 
DULGED IN BY GOLF ENTHUSIAST6 


THE REAL 
RESULT (4: 


ve Dy 


A WHILST RUNNING UP AND 


A DOWN STAIRS 1S RECOM- 


LALA 


SJ 2 
De acne) FE [MENDED FOR REDUGING WEIGHT 
WATER, MuM * mo = a 


“OID YOU PUT 
SOME EAU-DE- 
COLOGNE IN THE 
PAIL, JAMES 2. 


“THAT'S FINE! 
I MusT DEVELOP: 
THE OTHER ARM. 


NEXT : 
SATURDAY. 


WHILST MEN WILL IA 
PROBABLY FOLLOW 


AND SOCIETY LADIES WILL — 
5T LIKELY TAKE UP THE IDE 


“3 uu —— 
fetZ Se 


SUIT & HELP WITH 
THE WASHING ETS 
Z_A\NSTEAD OF PLAYING GOLF 


LLL DIL I PLA UPL DIDO PED 


The Story of a Hen- 

pecked Husband who 

Turned Like the 
Worm. 


By R. ANDOM. 


Attwenty Mr. Wilson 
Bowler had been am- 
bitious,at thirty hopeful, and at forty, successful ; now, 
i five years later, he was sick, sorry, and despairing. 

t is not infrequently so, and many a man has attained 
the ardent wishes of a lifetime only to find that he had 
wished for nothing he really cared about. 

Perhaps, had Mr. Bowler been allowed to have even 
a fragmentary share of the things he had fought for and 
won, he might not have felt this way about it ; but he 
was not. fie earned them, and others enjoyed them, 
used them, wasted them, for he was but the man who 
paid tho bills, and all that he had was the property, 
and ho himself the slave, of a woman—a tall, stern, 
heavy woman, who iti him coldly through 

ince-nez, and called him Wilson, and signed herself 

herine Wilson-Bowlcr, with the hyphen well in 
evidence. 

Mr. Bowler himself was not tall, or stern, or heavy ; 
ho was short, and meek, and frail, and with such 
parents between them it is perhaps not strange that 
the measure of his woe should be completed in the 
possession of a son and heir who snuffed him out 
completely every time he spoke with : “‘ Don't be such 
a fool, father,” and a daughter who was, if anything, 
more shrewish than her mother. 

But it came to pass in tho fulness of time that the 
meek Mr. Bowler sickened of being a down-trodden 
worm, and began to take counsel with himself in a 
mood of dreary pessimism. 

“They depend on me; they get everything from 
me,” he groaned. “ if it were not for me thoy would 
be wanting a meal inside a month ; and I am a fool to 
one, @ nuisance to the other, and Catherine boxes my 
cars as eg I were a schoolboy, and tells me to go to 
my room. I certainly shall not go to my room. IL 
shall go out.” 

out Mr. Bowler went, first taking a cautious 
survey to see that the coast was clear. It was a 
momentous decision, and fraught with disastrous 
results to the rest of the family who now, all smiles and 
sweetness, were dispensing cultured hospitality, out of 
Bowler’s pockets, to the snobs of the neighbourhood. 

Even in freedom there was little comfort, and Mr. 
Bowler felt it to be so as he walked through the 
suburban streets and out into the open country beyond. 
It was a clammy raw night, with a fine rain falling, and 
mud everywhere, and before he had gone a mile he 
began to wonder whether he had not becn a fool even 
in his revolt. 

At the end of the second mile he was sure of it, and 
to get away from the impression he turned into a 
hostelry and called for brandy. 

A man, twenty years younger than himself, and with 
an open, fresh-looking face, smiled rather doubtfully 
when he came in, and mado at first a movement 
towards retreating; but Bowler saw him and set his 
mind at rest with a friendly nod. It was one of the 
clerks, a man named Recd, of whom Mr. Bowler knew 
nothing except that he was a fool and scarcely worth 
the 35s. he ded him every Saturday. But just 
now he was not critical, and was inclined to measuro 
bulk before brain. It was company anyway. 

“Good evening, Reed,” he said, moving his glass 
sorass tho counter to where the other stood. “‘ Filthy 
night.” 

“Very unpleasant, sir,” agreed the other, inwardly 
speculating on what mischance had brought his senior 
there, and how it would affect himself. 

‘Empty your iia and have another,” pursued Mr. 
Bowler thoughtfully. 

‘* No, thank you, sir, if you won't mind,” said Reed. 
“Thaven’t been home yet, and Min—— my wife will be 
waiting. It doesn’t do to throw the wheels of domcs- 
ticity out of gear, sir.” 

‘“* Does she nag?” queried his senior readily as 
though hecompletcly understood the unpleasant process. 

“G gracious, no, sir,’ said the clerk. ‘“‘ But 
Minnie would be hurt if I kept upsetting her arrange- 
ments. So you see I don’t.” 

‘Ah! A very good reason too, Reed,” said his 
chief Lag ewe “* And does it pay you?” 

think there is a bit in my favour, sir,” was 
the candid reply. “Minnie is a rabid teetotaler, and 
with reason ; but sho knows I like a glass myself, and 
sho never interferes with my pleasure.” 

‘“‘ Ah!” said Mr. Bowler again. ‘‘ Do you live out 
this way ? If you do and I shan’t be in the way you 
ae t —= home = ou, give me some tea. 

ven't an ople wero all too bus: 
cabin . 


—Here is one reason, for 
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“ Honoured, sir, if you care to come,” said Reed, 
looking anything but happy. ‘hero is not much 
style about us. ‘Thirty-five shillings a week does not 
go very far in dash.” a oo, 

“Don’t apologise, Reed,” said his senior simply. 
“T came out to escape from style, which is about the 
only thing my house contains, There was a time when 
I was an office-boy with 53. weekly to bring myself up 
on, and my father laid bricks for a living, and laid them 
very badly at that. Say no more. I should like to 
come with you.” : . 

‘he homo of the Recds was very small—microscopic 
in fact, but very snug, very dainty, and very comfort- 
able. Reed introduced the man who could make him 
or break him and four hundred others, shovel he could 
not prevent his own ears being boxed, to his wife, a 

retty, bright woman of three or four-and-twenty ; 

Bis son, who was then rising four, came in for a share 
of the attention. 

It was all very simple and very homely; but to 
Wilson Bowler it was a glimpse of the land of his 


longing. ; 
“T am glad I met you, Reed,” ho said sombrely, 
when Mrs. Reed had cleared the table and left the two 
men with their pipes; while she bedded down the hope 
of the family. ‘I had intended discharging you on 
Satur.lay.” 

* Good Heavens, sir,” stammered the clerk. 

Mr. Bowler waved asido tho protest impatiently. 

“Not now, of course,” he said. ‘‘We are too apt 
to centre our minds on business concerns, and, for a bit 
of carelessness or inattention, go and wreck all this.” 

He waved his arm round, and fell into a moody 
reveric, while his host stared anxiously at him. He 
hadn’t the vaguest idea as to what was working in the 
elder man’s mind, and he hadn’t the courage to push 
the question. Just then his wife entered the room. | 

“Can you eat tripe, Mr. Bowler ?” sho queried, with 
a look of grave concern, as though the universe 
depended on the insignificant little man’s ability to 
eat tripe. “ You'll stay to supper with us, of course, 


his 


we 


is 


No 


umbrella! 


(See page 
1122.) 


and it’s all I have in the house. The shops close early 
to-day, and——” 

“ Tf it’s tripe I'll stay, and gladly.” said Bowler, with 
more courtesy than he knew he was exercising. 
“I’m very fond of it, and my last recollection of a 
tripe supper, was over sixteen years ago. We only. 
eat Feenttosl at my house, and as I don’t understand 
French I bite and Swallow.” 

If Mrs. Bowler could have seen her husband that 
evening she would have boxed his ears in sheer 
vexation, and her daughter-would have made cutting 
speeches about ‘ low tastes” and “ common people,” 
while her son and his would most certainly have 
remarked : ‘“‘ Dash it all, pater, don’t be such a fool; 
go and mix yourself up with a clerk fellow, what ?”’ 

they didn’t see him they were possibly happy, and 
Bowler certainly was. 

The house was emptying when he got back, and he 
had to run the gauntlet for his late hours, his muddy 
boots, and his soaked condition, which was just what 
he required to strengthen his resolution and stcady his 
nerve. The next day he walked into the senior 
partner’s room and resigned his position. 

ss rr | wrong, Bowler ? ” queried his employer, 
too staggered to show resentment. ‘‘ You havo been 
re us 8 long while, and I thought we had treated you 

‘airly.”* 

“More than that, sir,” said the little man. ‘I am 
sorry that it must be so. The reason is a domestic one. 
It’s very important to me, and the best service you 
can do me is to let me go as soon as you conveniently 
can. Williams, I know, can fil my shoes," 

“Oh, weil, of course if you put it that way there is 
nothing more to be said,” replied the other coldly. 
“We try to make men not to unmake them here. 
Mr. Williams will take his instructions from you, and 
you may leave at once if it is your wish. I hope you 

uite understand that we not be able to reopen 
the matter when once you have left us.” 

‘Perfectly, thank you,” said Bowler with spirit. 
If I ask for anything it will be for a clerk’s place and 
358. a week at the first vacancy.” 

Mr. Bowler left the office where he had toiled so many 
years to build up a position, only to throw it away 
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example. ‘‘Rapidity In Spotting Errors.”’ 


lost anything,” argued 
it he is 


with a feeble smile. 


Bowler dod; 
himself behin 
*¢ Just one moment, Catherine,” he sail wich. 
lips. wd 
I object to being s 


cernedly. 


they told each other. 

everything gone ; and 

" off as they have. 
beli 


apna, it seemed, and went home. 
, he did not feel depressed 

There would be a row, of course, and his wif v.14 

peter box his ears in the first spasm of exit: + 
he had a heavy hand, had Catherino ; but he wa 

a child to whimper over having his ears boxed bv 

he had taken ten pounds a week away from th-:,. 

the good of their souls—or his own. 

It would do his boy Wilson good, at any ric, 
reflected. He was fast becoming a wast«r, and, | 
had to go out as a dra 
might be the making of 
banker’s son, to whom she was engaged, :nizit : : 
her; and then again he might not. Bowler nr i'.; 
knew nor cared. He had not been consulted xi, |: 
the engagement, and he detested the man who ha:i ti. 
introduced to him ag his prospective son-in-law. 

“If Frank keeps to the engagement Bell won’ | 
her father; “and if he be |; 
uite the cur I judge him to be, and.) \...1 
gain in the long run.” 

He sat moodily pondering the situation all 1); °; 
the evening, while, unconscious of their duom, t! i: 
victims played. He was waiting for an op.ni.. 
when his wife remarked, apr 
and her daughter had long 
detested the house they were in, meaning ‘h : 
she wanted sometlifng bigger and grander, Lu... : 


chance and took it. 
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He did not 5.) 


c 


es clerk or join the Are: 


As for his daught; 


of a scheine ti. 
zm maturiny, t!. 


“ That’s rather a good job, my dear,’ he >! 
““T’ve lost my position.” 
“Wilson, you’ve what ?” demanded his wife «1 
awful voice. 
“ Lost my position, my dear,” repeated Mc. 1 ; 
“I said something to the hcad that he didn’t 1). i 
he seeed with me that I 


had botter leave.” 


n’t be a fool, father,” said his son. “ !i 


going to live?” 


the table. 
‘Tam rather tired 


a position with Mills 


ken to like a naughty boy. 1 


“On me, I expect,” said Bowler drily, and th: + 3 
that in the retort that brought his wife and «ds ’ 
down upon him in a whirlwind of outraged fet... 
the outstretched hand, andenii.:). | 


of having my ears hor: 


and Ross that I can! ae 


for the asking. It’s a safe four pounds a wo. it 
that is more than we require to live on. 
your hand to me again I won’t ask for it.” 
“‘ Wilson Bowler, are you mad ?*’ stammered the bei 
“*T have been,” admitted Bowler with sly ¢ 
“Last night I saw the sane road and I am ta! 


If yeni 


w you can say what you have a mind to say ; |: i 


lay. That an 


The firm 


but you can’t tell me. 
instantly from such a 
Poor man! I expect their oxtravagance dro - 


it.” 


mplaint, and Mrs. 


month what had taken many 
This horrible business was 
for that matter was the putting together of t 
heritage ; but of that she made no mention. 
former she did—much mention, alwaya in byster: 
always malicious. ; 

“f wouldn’t have marricd you if I had L:. 


(Continued at 


Iwant better. 


there's anything in it I don’t like, I'll contrive tu ! >» 
that other position.” 
“But the neighbours, what will they think?” 
demanded his 
“I don’t know them,” said Mr. Bowler un 1- 
“ It will be a loss to them, I have nods!" : 
but if we can stand it they ought to be able to. ‘+ ¥ 
won’t be neighbours long, anyway. | 
moving at the end of the month. Tho bulk ot ''~ 
furniture had better be sold. 
house we shall be able to afford, and the money. '! 
fetch will be wanted.” 
Mra. Bowler did not come within measura!l: 1! 
of understanding the true position, and if she =): | 
her hand it was only that she might give her t: 
more 
incredible fool as to t 
had become splendid now, though 
sneercd at its limitations and short-comings—='" =". 
not conceive, and her husband did not try toc: 4 
her. 
The servants were dismissed immediately v it") 
in lieu of notice, and then came the dreary bu: ': 
selecting the furniture that was to be retained, a: | 
sale of the rest. ” 
Tho neighbours preserved appearances by ©1!'" 
offer their condolences ; but of course it was hi)» 
““ A complete smash, my¥ '* 
if you ask me they are In! 
Something wrong with his - 


ife hotly. 


Wo shall |: 


It will never go in: 


sane man could bo =")! 
w up a splendid post) 
fore then -! | 


won't prosecute, of © 
A man doesn’t get di-» 
tion without a gool 


Oblivious of these charitable conclusions Mr. | t 
installed his family in a comfortable littlo bows 
new suburb. Everybody but himself hated il, 3 
said so ; but he found it much more in accord: 
his idea of life, and if his 
he would have been pertectly content and hap) 
You cannot cure # shrew ‘ 

Bowler would not give "! 


wife had been at all re. 


y enlarging her os: 
of practice to }) 
er husband’s doin. | 
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Are You a Maniac? 
You are, if you have any of these Little Mannerisms. 


\vnat a personal question! What an absurd 
Of course you are not—at least, you 
Mental scientists think 


suegestion ! 
don't think you are. 
otherwise, and they 
ave just invented & 
friaitful list of names 
for our little manias. 
Mier all, a maniac is 
oniy a person suffer- 
ing from a mania, and 
athough the word is 
» sociated in our minds 
vith the inmates of 
asylums, ‘‘ there are 
others,” as the catch , 
pirase says. 

“Mother, Johnny 
will have to see a 
doctor at once,” an 
fond father might well 
say after reading the E: 
British eeeeeel eee ; maf 
Jor ; t ccordin Oo our ie 
tae telige ae pad scientists, the child that bites 
doubtedly got his nails shall be known in 


t n ‘onychopha- 
‘stomatodactylo- = gomanian! i 
mania, 


“Oh, James, whatever makcs you say that? 
What an awful disease !’* mother would reply. 

As a matter of fact, the awful - sounding 
discase is really not dangerous, and is only the 
baby habit or mania 
for sucking the fingers 
under the selected 
scientific name. 


No _fretful little 
mister will ever dare 
to bite his nails 


again after the latest 
addition to our know- 
ledge. Toll him he 
is a regular “onycho- 
phagomaniac,” and if 
that doesn’t frighten 
him nothin, will 
There hardly 
a single person — 
man, woman, or 
child—who is not the 
victim “i some mania 
or uliarity, man 
of a 5 tee Hod 


bbe ev ‘or = pore arenes allotted blood -curd- 

inviding breeches, who switches : 

himself and imagines he is ona ling names. Every- 

horse, He isan “* equimagino- one has at some time 
maniac.’ or the other seen 


Mr. BOWLER'S REBELLION. (Continued from 


page 1116.) 
were going to bring me to this,” sho shouted at him 
once, exasperated beyond endurance by the air of 


placid indifference he invariably carried. 

i. know you wouldn’t, my dear,’’ he agreed ambLigu- 
ously, : 

“ Have a no regard for your children?” she 
stormed off on anothers tack. ‘‘ What chance have 
they in this place ?” 

“Quite good,” said Bowler cheerfully. ‘I spent 
enough on thei education. Let them use it. The 
Civil Service is open to them. Is Bell going to marry 
that banker fellow ?” 

“No, she isn’t,” snapped his wife. ‘ That banker 
fellow, as you call him, went abroad without a word, 
and what that means you can understand as well as I.” 

* Perfectly,” said Bowler. ‘I don’t know which to 
congratulate most. Well, you had better speak to 
Bell about prepeing for the next examination. She 
cin do it if she tries. It she fails she'll go into an 
viice, Til ge to Wilson myself.” 

I'wo months later, no improvement in his wifo’s 
treatment of him having taken place, Mr. Bowler 
devided to bring matters to a head. 

Mr. Mills, his chief, was paralysed by being requested 
for the first time in a long experience to reduce am 
employee's salary by less than half, and give it back by 
nuual increases until it reached the present total. 

;, Gone mad, Bowler 2” he demanded blankly. 

‘Oh, no, sir,” said the clerk. ‘It’s a freak of mine 
which I hope you will be able to gratify. Otherwise I 
4m afraid I shall be compelled to leave you,” 

MN Japhet in search of a lower salary, eh 2" queried 

a Mills. ‘ Well, you oughtn’t to have to look fas for 
‘hat. Of course, if you really wish it we are ready to 
Profit by your strange desire ; but I must in fairness tell 
you if it had been the other way round we would have 
Met you just as readily.” 
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distressing examples of the ‘‘ equimaginomaniac.” 
Probably they didn’t recognise the disease under its 
scientific title. No doubt the afflicted person did 
strike them as being possessed of a quaint habit, but 
when they saw he of the ridmg-brecches and 
leggings ee his legs under the vain impres- 
sion that he was bestride a horse, they had no idea 
his case was so serious. 

There is, after all, some good reason for the 
modern craze amongst 
men to ruthlessly chop 
off their beards or 
moustaches. Tho prac- 
tice is really akin to 
vaccination. It guards, 
or is said to guard, 
our sacred person from S 
the terrors of smallpox, 
and in the razor lies \ ~ ae 
our chance of safety 
against becoming a $ 
“ moustachio - strepso - y 
maniac.” Once we 
allow our moustaches 
to grow we are in This man is a moustachio- 
danger, and if we find strepsomanaic. 
ourselves twirling ao 
flowing military ornament or nervously fingering 
a stubby upper lip, we are infected with the 
deadly disease. 

Now that the holiday season is coming along 
many of us will be going to the country for a fort- 
night, and in the fields 
and quiet lanes we 
may at any moment 
be confronted by a 
* capillioirriomaniac.” 

e need not stay 
at home or purchase a 
“ Browning automatic” 
for fear of meeting one 
of these maniacs, for 
if we do his special 
form of disease will 
only evince itself in 
the oft-observed habit 
of pushing the hat to 
the back of the head 


In the country one may often 
and scratching the meet a caprlliotrriomantac— 


scalp, generally prior a man who scratches his head 
to answering any ques- like this on being asked a 
tion on subjects which question. 

call for more considera- 

tion than a remark on the weather or the state of 
the farm crops. 

To the ordinary mortal it seems rather like 
a to suggest that there are many maniacs 
in th ouses of Parliament. Of course, some 
extremists will be roady to agree that the benches 
in the Commons and the padied seats in the Gilded 


When Bowler arrived home and explained the new 
situation, his wife had screaming hysterics. 

“IT don't know how you imagine I am going to 
manage on thirty-five shillings,” she said at length with 
a suggestion of tears in her voice. ‘ It’s a labourcr’s 
wage. 

“Then we must manage as thev do,” said her 
husband patiently. ‘Wilson had better join the 
ag if they’ll have him. That'll be onc less to keep.” 

“* What ?” screamed his wife. ‘‘ Wilson a common 
soldicr.” 

‘“No, an uncommon soldicr, I should say,”’ said he. 
“At least I have never secn a shambling cigarette- 
smoking dude in the ranks.” 

It was too much! Fully convioced that he was 
enecring at the distress which was of his making, his 
wife lost all command of herself, and Bowler caught one 
and dodged two teacups before he could get out of the 
line of fire and hand out his ultimatum. 

“* Say one word more in that strain, or attempt any 
act of violence, Cathcrine,” said he, ‘‘ and I say some- 
thing which will mean parish relicf or starving.” 

“Wilson Bowles you are mad, wickedly mad,” 
gasped his wife. 

“Perhaps I am, my dear. Now I want some tea.” 

“T can’t afford it,” was the stuny response. 

“Then I must, I suppose,” retorted her husband, 
and he turned and Ieft the house. Mr. Bowler kept 
a careful account of his expenditure on sundry teas, 
suppers, and breakfasts, and when pay-day came round 
his wife reccived her money &fteen shillings short along 
with the detailed list. : 

“Tt isn’t so cheap as we could do it at home,” said 
Bowlersimply. ‘But I like it better, though I don’t sce 
how you are going to afford it after this week. By the 
way, have you been running bills with the tradesmen ? 
I met Johns the butcher coming up, and he mentioned 
that he would be glad to see the colour of my gon 

“I couldn’t kecp house on four pounds a weck,” 
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Chamber are mostly occupied by men of weak 
mental calibre, but whether this is so or not there 
are certainly man 
“tre podo maniacs * 
present at every meet- 
ing. Undoubtedly it 
is a nervous affliction, 
and the late Lord 
Salisbury was a victim 
to the habit which 
appears so awful 
under its scientific 
name. Admitted that 
he only occupied his 
time in crossing and 
uncrossing his legs, 
especially when stand- 
ing to address the 
House, but there you 
are, he was a “tre. 
podomaniac.” 

There is quite a happy hunting ground at the 
House of people afflicted with various mania3. The 
Right Hon. A. J. Balfour hangs on to the lapels of 
his coat with persistent energy, the Premier continu- 
ally w: a warming finger, the First Lord of the 
Admiralty—the versatile “ Winny ’—has a habit 
of hitching his coat up by creeping his somewhat 
broad shoulders, and then there is Mr. Chamberlain’s 
little habit of toying with his monocle; whatever 
would the scientists call such proceedings P something 
really acrobatic in the art of letter-piling would be 
sure to result. 

The bulk of these maniacs which science has 
tabulated might well be left at large, but they have 
located and named—as the naturalists say—one 
apes which, harmless though it is, is never- 
theless a nuisance to mankind. The man or 
woman who strums on the window-pane or 
desk, the people who insist on humming tuncs with 
utter disregard to the authors’ original inton- 
tions, and the 
soulful - looking 
youth who 
persists in 
whistling dole- 
ful dirgos in a 
more or 
minor key have 
all been classed 
under the 
heading of 
“harmonio- 
maniacs,” and, 
as such, they 
should be shut 
up away from 
shots fol ioe 
men until the 
are quite sume 


A trepodomaniac—so called by 
his manta for crossing his legs. 


HT DP 
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The man who strums on the table 
with his fingers ts a harmless 
harmoniomaniac, 


ores 


retorted his wife hotly. ‘“* It’s your fault, and you had 
better remedy it.” 

It was an unfortunate speech. Bowler went out 
again promptly and fetched back a furniture dealer 
with whom he bargained for everything in the house 
short of the barest necessitics. It sealiondl sufficient, 
despite the slaughter prices obtained, and Bowler 
himself walked round and settled every man his duc. 

‘* Silly uscless stuff,” said he pleasantly. ‘* We shall 
save something on the moving without it, too.” 

There was nothing showy or stylish about the 
house Mr. Bowler moved his family into on tho follow- 
ing Friday. Its chicf merit was that ten shillings 
weekly covered the entire cost. The first few 
weeks in the new house were not promising for that 
peace and comfort which Bowler had set out to find. 
After that he tired of it. 

“T will give you this weck out to come to your 
senses,” said he. “ If you haven't succeeded by then [ 
am going to say another and a final word to Mr. Mills. 
Wilson, my boy, there’s a packer’s job open for yon at 
my place at a pound a week. Take it and clear, or 
stop and share nothing with us. Bell, Mrs. Mills 
wants a nursery governess. I have arranged tho 
details. Take it and clear, or stay and starve. 
Catherine, get me some supper, or there will be nothing 
to get within a week.” 

They hustled, the women tumbling over cach other 
in their eagerness to oblige, while Wilson forgot to say, 
“ Dash it all, father, don’t be such a fool.” 

And the outcome? Well, I would like to tell you 
that it was pure unadulterated bliss ; but truth provents 
me. Mrs. Wilson Bowler, without any hyphen, had 
lost the charm of domesticity ; but she did her duty 
cheerfully and without complaint. cll is engaged to 
a well-to-do tradesman, and her brother holds a Civil 
Service appointment, and is diligent and eager for a 
better. Mr. Bowler himeclf is perfectly happy and 
contented. 


—For the best reasons I will give five Stylo Pens. Mark postcards “Rise.”” (See pace 1136.) 
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HE SECOND INSTALMENT OF OUR NEW SHORT SERIAL 


2 Web of Life 


A Tale of a Shop-girl’s Romance. 
By C. MALCOLM HINCKS. 
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OUR HEROINE, HERO, AND OTHERS. : 

Mrs. Peterson: A narrow-minded woman who lives at Redhurst, a pretty little village on the south coast of 
England. Her one idea in life is to be received into Society. . : . 

aia Belton is Mrs. Gunn | beautiful orphan niece. Mrs. Peterson, instead of taking Doris to live with her, 
finds her a position in a London draper’s as a shop-girl. 

Lord Brandale : The young owner of Redhurst Court. He first meets Doris when she comes down to Redhurst for 
a holiday, alter a nervous breakdown, and falls in love with her. Not knowing that she is a Mrs. 
Peterson having given out that Doris is her niece from Scotland—he asks her to marry him, To please her aunt, and 
to get away from the slavery of her work in London—Doris promises to do so. Their marriage is a secret one, as the 
young Earl knows that his mother— 

The Dowager Countess of Brandale, will strongly object. The countess has high ideas about her son, and 


ose vs aba A she drew her skirts round }:. ; and 


haughty, is she?’ sneered Vance. 
change from serving behind a counter. Couldu't |. 
rs) 


ately, 
she was about te strike hi 


wishes him to marry — 
The Hon. Hilda Grant, a vain, pleasure-loving girl. 
She vows to ferret out Doris’ past life and to ruin her. 


When Doris realises that her 


CHAPTER FIVE. 
In a Scoundrel’s Power. 


Oxty by a great effort did Doris save hersclf from 
\ fainting, and, holding out her hand, she murmured 
some vague welcome to the man she so greatly feared: 

“You look pale, dear,” said the earl anxiously. 
“‘ T expect you’ve been doing too much ge Al 

“‘I suppose you have had an exciting , Lady 
Brandale,” said Captain Vance with a slight amile. 
“T always think coming from the Continent back to 


dull, a London is very upsetting.” 
“Oh, I'm all right!” said Doris brag ** Just 
a little tired, perhaps. That is all, really, Dick.” 


And then to her great relief the butler announced 
dinner. Her brain was in a whirl as she took her seat 
at the table with its massive silver, rare flowers, and 
daintily-shaded lights. What evil fate had caused 
ay alias er path on the first day in her new 

ome ? : ‘ 

So the man who had followed her that night, the 
man who, in her overtaxed state, had brought about 
her nervous breakdown, was Captain Phi Vance, 
her husband’s cousin and great friend, a man oe would 
have to continually meet. 

She had seen the gleam of recognition in his eyes as he 
had held out his hand, and now, whilst he was chatting 
gaily to them both about their tour on the Continent 
sho felt he wa regarding her with a — smile, 
vs ei there was a triumphant gleam in his flashing 

ark eyes. 

‘* Are you glad to get back to London again?” he 
asked her, but before she could reply, Dick chimed in. 

** Oh, London still has its fascination for Doris,” he 
said. ‘‘ You see, she’s almost a stranger to it, having 
spent most of her life in Scotland.” 

The girl flushed and bent over her plate, feeling that 
Vance was eyeing her curiously ; she had a wild desire 
to cry out that she knew London well, that she had 
been one of London’s toilers, and whilst she had been a 
toiler she had struck this dark, handsome man’s face 
because he had grossly insulted her. 

Tho meal was torture to her, she could not eat, she 
could not join in the conversation, and she saw that 
her husband kept looking at her half anxiously, half 
irritably. ° 

He was proud of his wife, he wanted her to impress 
this cold-mannered man of the world whom he guessed 
had come moro out of curiosity than anything else, 
but Doris was silent and awkward, and not at all 
herself, and he knew that Vance’s report would not 
be in favour of the girl. 

As soon as she could, Doris went into the drawing- 
room, leaving the two men to their coffee and cigars ; 
and, immediately they were alone, Dick bent forward 


erly. 
ont Well, old man,” he cried, ‘* what do you think of 
my wife?” 

Captain Vance blew out a cloud of amoke. He had 
a big game to play, and he had to move cautiously. 

“T think she’s very charming,” he said slowly. 
“You're a lucky chap, Dick. Ske ought to be ab 
to win your mater round.” 

A frown gathered on the young ear!’s face. 

“Oh, mother’s prejudiced against her because she does 
aot like her aunt. It’s all rot, Phillip. Doris doesn’t 
eome from oup set, but she’s none the worse for that. 


Captain Vance is the young Earl's cousin and heir to the Brandale Estates. He wes responsible for Doris’ nervous 
breakdown, having followed her about in London, insulting and pestering her ; 
only a shop-girl, and when he hears of the romantic marriage he decides to force his acquaintance on Doris. An 
opportunity presenting itself, he calls on the couple at their London home, and is introduced to Doris by her husband. 

husband's cousin and the man who insulted her im London are one and the same, and 

thet he may disclose her secret to the Earl, she is horror-stricken. (You can now read on.) 


When Hilda hears of the marriage she is mad with rage. 


with hie attentions. He knows she is 


She’s a girl who has lived very quietly up in Scotland, 
she is J ate to our world, but she’ll soon get used 
to it. I fancy there’s going to be a dead set made 
against her, but we'll win through ! ” 

Vance smiled behind his 


‘*T understood your a was quite a romance,” 
he said slowly, ‘ but I'd no idea it was so romantic as 
it is. Why, apparently you have met none of her 
prone except this aunt, whom the dowager doesn’t 


e 
There was a slight sneer im his voice, and Dick 
detected it. 
“Tye married the girl,” he eaid curtly, “ not her 
ple. I don’t care very much for her aunt, but I 
laresay she’s a decent sort at heart. _ Look here, 
Phillip, the mater has evidently been doing her best 
to make things as unpleasant as possible for Doris; I 
want you to help me to put things right.” 
es you may count on me!” said Vance carelessly ; 
and then they joined Doris in the drawing-room, & 
lonely little figure in the huge, magnificently-furnished 
room. 


She was more at case now, for she had had time to 
recover her nerve. Aiter all, che thought, why should 
she be afraid of hes husband's cousin ? Things were 
different now, she was lady Brandale. She knew 
there were age of men who eslled themselves 
gentlemen, who, whilst pot besitating to insult a poor 
girl, were always most courteous to women in their 
own station of life. He would ba ve no object in causing 
trouble, and would probably apologise to her for what 
had occurred. 

But try as she would she could not be her natural 
self. The atmoephere of the ruum seemed artificial. 
Dick did not seem such a light-hearted schoolboy as he 
had been walking with her in the lanes round Redhurst, 
or in those happy weeks on the Cuntinent. 

“* He'll feel ante 
made her more nervous, 
was left to the two men. 

“Tsay, Dick, have you got that book on bri that 
you promised to lend me?” said Vance denly. 

‘ There’s a point I should like to look up.” 

“Yes, I’m almost certain it’s here,” said the Earl, 
umping up. “I'll go and bave s look in the library, 
if it’s not there it must be at Redburst.” 

Ho went out of the room, and Captain Vance rose 
from his chair and strolled over to the settee, whero 
Doris was sitting. 

“Well, my pretty one,” be said, gazing down 
mockingly at her. “ What have you got to say to 
me Tad 

“J—I don’t understand you,” faltered the girl, 
“and I will not have you speak to me like that!” 

The look in his eyes caused the blood to rush to her 
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and most of the conversation 


med of me,” she thought, and that |. 
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way. 
“Oh, the innocent little orphan from Scutia;:| iy 


"Tee aria 4 


lependent then, could you, my lady ?” 
Doris to her feet, her eyes leaming pa 
the man ste 


back as t ough he thouct: 
“* Captain Vance,” she cried, “ you are my hus}ini's 


cousin, you are supposed to be a gentleman, I kno 


me, but I did not wish to 


appearances are against 

deceive Dick, I wanted to tell him of my past }:1: 
for I am not ashamed of having worked for wy livin.” 
but II could not do so. , 


The past is done with now, and I bear you ws 


ill-will for the part you played init. No good can com: 
by raking it up. I sm a stranger toa this” ch 
swept her arms round the room, “I know I am ti 


t fitted for it, but I want to make Dick a good wii. 
want to do my best, won’t you help mo instuad of 


making things harder for me?” 


She sank back on the settec pale and tremblins. ar! 


there are few people who would not have pitied |i: 


and tried to cheer her, but Captain Vance m=, 


smiled and thoughtfully stroked his moustache. 


To him her emotion was merely a point score:! in 
the game that he had determined to play, the her. 
he had been evolving during dinner. 

Then came the sound of footsteps outside, and in + 
couple of strides he was back in his chair. 

“You look quite pale, Lady Brandalc,” he raid :. 
the door opened, “this room is rather hot. shail i 
open s window a little ?” 

The Eail sprang forward, dropping the book that ij 
had been c g to the floor. 

“You're done up, Dorie!” he exclaimed. “| 
ought not to have allowed you to do so much to-i!:.. 
You'd better f° to bed. Phillip and I will go and have 


night, old chap ! bg 
Captain Vance was smiling as he left Grosyerr 


“ Regular love birds now,” he said, pausing to li. t 
e cigarette. ust 
as long as it suits my ae I suppose. Tho girl 
may not be quite such a 
to move carefully oz I shall make a mess of things.” 

Then suddenly his expression changed, the +i- 
complacent look died away, giving place to an uly 
scowl, and he gently touched his cheek with his glov:! 
hand. 


“She struck me there,” he muttered, “and I 
carried the mark for a day. By jove, you'll pav 
heavily for that blow, my beauti ul little fiend! !t 
was s bed day for you when you made an enemy 
of me!” 


CHAPTER SIX. 
Shunned ! 


Tne Earl of Brandale crumpled up the Ictter be jd 
been reading and flung it into the fireplace; it cau ut 
inst one of the bars and fell into the corn «i 
fender, and lay there unnoticed. 8 
“* What is the ee .” poe Ler pes is . 
“Oh, nothing, li irl! ”, sai ick, trying to 
banish the frown from his face ; “ only the mater! in 
a curt mood, means to keep on sulking apparent!) ~ 
well, let her, I don’t care!” _ 
The Earl and his wife were having breakfast in !'¢ 
“pleasant little morning-room of their house i) 
rosvenor Place on tho morning following thi 
arrival in London. Doris had slept badly, thin 
of her strange interview with Captain Vance, anid 10% 
there came a new worry. The pe: couple Lad lv: 
hoping that the Dowager would forgive their er"! 
marriage and make peace, and the knowledge tha! (\« 
old lady intended to keep up the quarrel came > « 


ehock. beac a 
“Oh, Dick!’? cried Doris anxiously. “Cant 
go and seo her and try to——” . 5 
“ And be kicked out of the house,” said her bus! \ | 
bitterly. ‘‘ No, thank you, Doris; I’ve got as ni 
pride as my mother, and as much determination. 
please you I made the first move ; now any ady 
will have to come from her. I won't go near Ter"! 
she comes to her senses.” : 
“* What does she say in her Ictter ?’ .. 
“ Oh—er—nothing ; the usual sort of rot. Dur 
here, Dorie, we're not going to worry about it. *' 
have a good time here for week, and then © + 
Redhurst and get some hunting.” 
“ But I can’t ride,” said Doris sadly. 
Dick frowned slightly. . 
“Oh, you'll soon learn!” he eaid. ie 
lot of little things you've got to got used to, tire 
perhaps you won't be very keen on, but which you : 
to do because of your position. I tell you » 
we'll go round to a riding-school this mornipe: © 
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Now, cricketers! ‘Why did the leg break?” One clever answer is, “ Because slip slipped.” I want better. wz 
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Sag nd order you a habit. I’ve just got some | 
itis a Be ready in half an hourgwill you ? | 


otters to scribble. . 
[jt order the car to be round by then. ; 
-iting his pipe, he strol'ed off to the library. 
valked to the window and gazed out over the 
Jirtl: garden, looking bare and shrivelled up this cold 
f-licary morning. A servant came in and noisclessly 
ceared the Faaldaxt things, and then she was alone. 

“Gh, [ must bura that letter; Dick won't want the 
servants to sce it.” 

Coming over from the fireplace, she had seen the letter 
from the Dowager that her usband had crumpled into 
aball and flung aside. She stooped and picked it up, 
and then stood hesitating. Why bad not Dick shown 
it to her ? 

. A chill struck her heart—had the Dowager Countess 
of Brandale found out anything of her past lifo ? 
Dick had evidently beon very angry ia 

“[ must read it!” she murmured. ‘“* Dick won’t 
pind. He only threw it away to spare my feelings.” 

Dat it was with an air of guilt that she unfolded 
the sheet of notepaper bearing an embossed coronet 
and the address, ** 999 South Audley Street, Loudon, 


Ws” 

* Dear Dick,” she read, ‘‘ as I have already told you, 
Iam determined never to recognise the woman you 
ave chosen to marry without my knowledge or consent, 
therefore I cannot visit you or ask vou here.—Your 
strowing mother, “ JANET DRANDALE.”’ 

‘the letter fell from Doris’ nerveless fingers, and 
she put her hands to her cyes, 

“Uh, it’s cruel!” she cried. ‘‘She is a harsh, 
inhuman woman!” é f 

chanically she picked up the letter and placed 
the fire, watching it flare up, burn 
;, and then crumble into powder. 
ihen a new thought struck her. If she 
coull only see the proud old woman, only 
savinee her of her love for®Dick and her 
icsite to make him a good wife, all tho 
bitterness would vanish. 

“she thinks I’ve stolen her son from 
her,” she murmured; ‘“ probably she is 
caluting agony I must-——” 

ee) say, Doris, the car's waiting, and 
s9't te—— 

“Oh, I'm so sorry, dear!” cried the 
citl, starting up from tho rug in front 
of the five on which sho had Leen 
kn. ling, and confronting the Earl, who 
was sianding in the doorway. ‘I was 
day dreaming, and forgot the time.” 

“Well, hurry up and get ready now,” 
sil Dick irritably, “‘I hate kicking my 
Leels about while——” 

“Now sit down like a dear and I 


tl 


won't be five minutes,” said Doris, 
patting bis arm. ‘‘I’m really awfully 
sorry.” 


“All right,” said Dick in a com- 
paratively good-tempered voice, ‘‘ only 
don't be more than half an hour.” 

Doris was little more than ten minutes, 
and then, stepping into the car, they 
drove to a riding-school in Knightsbridge, 
where it was arranged that Doris 
should take lessons, then came a visit 
'y a tailor’s in Bond Street, where the 
tial, forgetting the troubled clouds that 
wore looming up in her excitement and 
tht about the Icssons she was to 
heive, was measured for a riding-habit. 

_" Look here, Dorie,” said the Earl, as 
{icy carne out of the shop, “I've got to 
£. and see my stockbroker in the City 
'u. afternoon, let’s go and lunch at the 
Vulton, then I ean go on and sce the man, and the 
(ir can pick you up and take you home.” 

_ Doris’ heart leapt; this was the very opportunity 
‘had been waiting for, little dreaming that it would 

sO coon, 

ne Oh, scad the car back when we get to the restau- 
rant, she said, “I can get a taxi home.” 

: Right you are,” said Dick carclessly ; ‘only being a 
att of stranger in London I’m afraid of you losing 
your way,’ 

A Stranger in London, thought Doris as they were 
riven rapidly towards the Carlton. A stranger in 

enon, when she had worked for years in the district 
\.cuugh which they were passing, and probably know 
af more of the great capital than the man by her side. 
7 At the fashionable restaurant they were received 
ha rentially by am aristocratic-looking head waiter, 
- Mhe Farl in his bachelor days bad been a good 
stents there; but Doris noticed that some people 
© waom Dick had been about to speak, kept their 
ads averted, 
i. The incident spoilt her appetite for the excellent 
Ne Why should she be treated like this? What 
ia had she done? A portly, genial old gentleman 

“panied by his wife stopped at their table. 

: {lulloa, Brandale !” he said. “‘ Haven't seen you 

"an age, How are you?” : . 
ay fue fit, thanks,” said Dick. ‘‘ Doris, this is 
“it Iedworth Dicey. Glad to see you, Lady Dicey, 

2) ® 


wll me to introduce you to my wife. 


| Tell 
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The old baronet shook hands heartily with tho girl, 
and Lica stat Dick was a lucky young begaar who 
got all the good things of life, “‘ and pretty one o 
he be ay with a eluekle, ‘ ine tinea: 

ly Dicey bowed frigidly, and reminding her 
husband that they were aineady late for the easy 
they had promised to attend, the jovial old man and 
his stern-faced wife passed out of the restaurant. 

“Cat!” said the Earl viciously. 

Doris made no remark; her heart was heavy; thero 
seemed to be a conspiracy to shun her, and though 
she did not mind so much for her own sake, feelin 
that it would all come right in time, she thought wit! 
a sigh of how terribly humiliating it must be for her 
husband. 

The meal over, thoy left the restaurant. Dick put 
her into a taxi-cab and gave the driver the address of 
the house in Grosvenor Place, and then went off to 
the City. 

Doris picked up the speaking-tube in the cab as soon 
‘as it was out of sight of the Carlton. 

“Drive me to 999 South Audley Street,” she said. 
And her heart was leaping wildly. 


CHAPTER SEVEN. 
Two Visits. 


Tis house in South Audley Street at which the taxi 
stopped about ten minutes later was a comparatively 
; small place, eandwiched in between two imposing 

ie by 


mensions. It belonged to Dick, being part of 

no means inconsidcrable London property, but it had 
always been regarded as the London home of the 
| Dowager Countess of Brandale, and although the 


me what truth?” came in a quiet voice. 
was standing in the doorway. 


present dowager had never before occupicd it for 
more than a few days at a time, always preferring 
to be with her son at one or otber of his residences, 
she had moved there with her belongings from Red- 
huret, whilst the young Earl had been honey mooning 
on the Continent. 

Doris paid the driver and then nervously ascended 
the steps. She hesitated before ringing the bell, possessed 
ofa wild longing to run away, but summoning up all her 
courage and presence of mind, she rang, and, trembling 
in evcry limb, waited for the door to be opencd. 

A big footman with powdered hair and inpassive 
face invited her into the hall. With a feeling of 
annoyance Doris discovered that she had left her card- 
case at home. 

“Tell your mistress that I should be gratcful if 
she would spare mo a few moments’ conversation,” 
she said awkwardly. ‘the next moment she could 
have bitten out her tongue, for she realised that she 
had worded the request badly, that the man was 
staring at her suspiciously. He evidently supposed 
her to be a collector for some charity, and there was 
little of the deferential manner about him as he asked 
her name. 

* Lady Brandale,” said Doris quietly. 

Instantly the man was the well-trained, deferential 
servant again. He indicated a big leather chair by 
the fire in the broad hall. 

“If your ladyship will kindly take a seat,” he said, 
“ T will inform the Countess that you desire to sce her.” 


he Bark of Braniate | 


The Earl of Braniale 
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Doris sat down, her brain ia a whirl. She was 
afraid of the stern-looking ol:l lady she had seen driving 
through the village of hedhurss, acknowledging the 
salutes of tho villagers as a Qucen acknowledging the 
tributes of her subjects, but sho would appeal to hes 
as a mother, she would persuade her to forgive Dick, 
to be happy with her son again. 

“If she bates me, and won’t have anything to do 
with me,” she murmured, “ it can’t be helped, but I 
shall be miscrablo for the rest of my life if 1 think 
Ihave parted mother and son.” 

The footman came down the thickly-carpeted 
stairs. 

“ Her ladyship is not at home, my lady,” he said. 

Not at home ! 

Doris knew that in those few words was conveyed 
a message of scorn, ‘I'l:e footman had been to his 
mistress, and this was the curt message that he had 
been ordered to deliver. She flushed and drew 
herself up haughtily. 

The footman opened the door; though his impassive 
face expressed no cmotion, he was evidently both 
astonished and curious, 

“Is there any message I can give her ladyship ? * 
he asked. 

“None,” said Doris coldly, and the next moment 
she was on the pavement, and the door had closed 
behind her. 

Dick's words camo back to her, “‘ and be kicked ou6 
of the house!”? ‘That was what it had come to. She 
had been kicked out of the housc. ‘The Dowages 
would not see her, she had sent the galling message by 
her scrvant. 

Dick would be furious if ha knew; but he must not 
know. She had done her best to make 
peace, she had sunk her own pride, and 
ed to plead with her husband's mother, 

ut it had been uscless, she had does 
more harm than good. 

She walked slowly back towards 
Grosvenor Place in no hurry tu get 
home. Dick said that ho was not 
likely to bo back until nearly five, and the 
great house in which she felt such a 
stranger, so useless and so lonely, had 
no attractions for her, She found herself 
looking in a draper’s window criticisin 
the way in which it was arranged, ani 
then with a start heardaclock strike five. 

She beckoned to a passing taxi-cab, and 
arrived home before a quarter past. She 
asked tho servant if ber husband had 
returned, and was told that he was in the 
drawing-room with a young lady who had 
returned with him. 

Doris was puzzled and alarmed. If Dick 
had brought a visitor expecting her to be 
in he would bo angry. Now she would 
have to confess where slice had been. 
Without removing her hat or jacket she 
went straight to the drawing-room. 

A dark, handsome girl was sitting on 
a settee by her husband's side, chatting 

aily to him, and as Doris entered she 

card him cail the visitor ‘* Hilda.” 

The Earl rose as his wife entered, and 
Doris could seethat he was angry, though 
he passcd the mattcr off lightly before 
the visitor. 

“I thonght you would be in before, 
Doris,” he said. “I met ancld friend of 
mine, Miss Hilda Grant, and persuaded 
her to break about a dozen engagements 
lfilda, this is my 


| and como here to tea. 
wife.” 
Doris held out her hand, the other 
girl just touched it. 

“Tm delighted {9 meet vou, Lady Prandale,”* 
she drawled. “t Dick has just been telling me so much 
about you that I was all impatience for your aitival.”? 

“Oh, Dick's a tlatterer!"? said Doris carelessly, 
deternined not to be patronised by this handsome, 
well-dressed Society woman whom she_ instinctively 
disliked.“ Will you ring for tea, dear?” 

She took of her furs and hat, and sat down next ta 
Hilda Grant, who was eycing her curiously. Dick, 
who was most anxivus that the two girls should be 
friends, was delighted to sce them chatting together, 
little thinking that behind the light phrases of conver- 
sation there was mutual dislike and distrust. 

Hilda Grant was annoyed. She had eagerly accepted 
Dick's invitation, expecting his wife to be a nervous, 
shy, tongue-tied girl whom she could make a fool of 
in front of her husband, but instead she tound a bright, 
protty girl, with a ready tongue, and realised that 

oris knew her for what she was, a disappointed rival 
in love, a woman who intended to make mischicf if 
she could. 

* T suppose you find London very noisy and confusing 
after a Scottish village 2" said Hilda maliciously, as 
she daintily sipped her tea, 

“Oh, no, said Doris quickly. “TI lived quite close to 
Edinburgh, and [ think Princes Sirect be ansthing 
I have seen in London, and Giasgow is quite as noisy 
and buetiiag.” 


“Qh, London hasn't dazzled Doris,” said Dick with 


t 


—For the best answers Iwill give five “P.W.’ Penknives. Mark posteards “Slipped.” (See page 1136.) 
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a laugh. “I believe in her heart she thinks Paris a 
far fincr city, but siie’s too patriotic to admit it.” 

Hilda bit her lip. ‘Iwo or threo times sho tried to 
make Doris fecl that she was an ignorant, low-born 
intruder into a station of life far above her, but, 
outwardly at all events, she made no impression. 

Almost as soon as the incal was over she rose. 

“I must be going now,” she said, smiling at Dick. 
“Are you going to see me home as you promised, 
Dick?” 

The Earl looked uncomfortable. He was devoutly 
wishing that he had not asked the “ to the house 
until he had explained to Doris that he and Hilda had 
becn close friends for many years. He thought 
che was going out of the way to call him by his Christian 
name, and certainly he had never promised to sec her 
home. Itwasan awkward situation ; for amoment he 
thought of suggesting to his wife that they ehould 
both walk round to the girl’s house, then he remem- 
bered that he was angry with Doris. He had put her 
in a taxi, but instead of going home she had been walk- 
ing or driving about London, and he did not like her 
doing it. She had an uphill oe before her to gain her 
proper place in Society, and she should be very careful 
what she did. 

“All right,” he said carelessly. “ll be back in a 
quarter of an hour or so. Oh, I forgot to tell you I'd 
fixed up a box at Daly's theatre for to-night, so you 
might order dinner for half an hour earlier, I hate o 
rush! Ready, Hilda?” 

“Good-bye, Lady Brandale,” said the girl; “ you'll 
find the play awtully amusing, seeing it for the first 
time. I've seen it so often that it nearly bores me 
now. Good-bye.” 

She swept out of the room, Dick following her. He 
felt that he had hurt his wife in doing what ho was, but 
he meant it as a punishment, not because he wanted the 
shprt walk with the girl whom rumour had said he 
would one day marry. 

But as soon as the door cloged Doris’ overwrought 
nerves gave way, and she flung herself full length on 
the settce and burst into sobs. Evidently ber husband 
was very fond of this proud-looking girl of his own 
class; already he was leaving ber alone to see her 
home! 

She dried her eyes and rose, her face pale and set. 

“Ob, God,” she cried piteously, “‘ have mercy upon 
me, give me strength to endure and conquer, and let 
me have Dick’s love always!” 


CHAPTER EIGHT. 
Captain Vance Shows His Hand. 


Dorrs sat alone in the drawing-room of her 
Grosvenor Place house in the afternoon following the 
day that the Hon. Hilda Grant had visited her; she 
was trying to read a book, but she could not concentrate 
her attention on the print before her. A 

‘Their visit to the theatre had not been a success, 
for both husband and wife were convinced that each 
other had been served badly by the other, and that 
morning Dick had asked her, after considerable hesi- 
tation, where she had been the previous afternoon. 

And Doris had told him of her visit to South Audley 
Strect, and what had occurred. 

Tho Earl had been furious. He declared that she 
had done far more harm than good, that his mother 
would have an even worse opinion of her than before, 
and then, forbidding her to ever attempt to see or to 
write to tho Dowager without his permission, he had 
gone off in a huff, saying he was going to play golf 
and was uncertain what time he would be bask, 

** He's sure to be in to tea,” said Doris, “ and he will 
have recovered his tos temper, and we will have a 
little talk and see how silly we have both been to 
quarrel.” 

She had dressed with infinite care, wishing to look 
her best on her husband’s return, and only a slightly 
anxious expression in her eyes betokened how worried 
she had been all day. 

‘Captain Vance, my lady,” said a footman at the 
door, and the next moment Vance, with the air of 
being thoroughly at home in the house, strode into the 
room, delighted to sce the frightened glance that 
flitted across the girl’s face. 

* Dick's golfing,” said Doris, after greeting him 
nervously, “ but I expect he will be back to tea.” 

**Oh, it was because I knew Dick was out that I 
came!” said Vance, sitting down next to her. “I 
want a nice quict little talk to you, and I'm sure you're 
going to bo a sensible little girl. By jove, you look 
ripping in that dress!” 

Doris flushed and moved a little away from him. 
How she loathed and feared this man, who always 
recmed to look at her as a snake looks at a rabbit, 
fascinating it, holding it to the spot before it crushes it. 

‘** Now, look here, Doris, you and I have got to be 

ood friends and not enemies. Dick is a young 

‘ool. and treasures are wasted on him; you're much too 
pretty to be shut up in this place, it’s only a sort of—er 
—gilded cage for you. Now I can seo you have a 
glorious time, meet jolly nice people, never be bored 
and lonely. Come now, let’s be friends, and let’s 
seal the ag with a kiss.” 

His arm had been stealing towards her waist, but 


Now, you young men! In the 
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face crimson, and her eyes blazing. 

“You cad! You blackguard!” she cried, and 
clutching at ono of the rich velvet curtains near her, 
she stood gasping for breath, rendered specchless by 
rage and disgust. 

ance’s face was pale. 

“Oh, that’s how you treat me is it, you beautiful 
little fiend ? ” he cried hoarsely, as he advanced towards 
her. ‘“T'llcrush you. I'll bring you down to the dust 
if you thwart me. My love will turn to hate, and 
you'll rue the day it docs.” His voice rose to almost 
a shout. “As ‘here's a heaven above I'll tell your 
husband the truth!” . 

“Tell me what truth ?” came in a quiet voice. 

The Earl of Brandale was standing in the doorway. 


CHAPTER NINE. 
Lord Brandale Learns the Truth. 


Vaxcr’s face was ashen as he gazed towards the 
Earl. He did not wish the truth to come out until 
{t suited his purpose better, but if his cousin suspected 
him of being a traitor and a blackmailer things would 
go hard indeed with him. 

“TI was just telling P td wife, Dick, that I think 
‘ou ought to know of an incident in her past life. 
*m the last to wish to make mischief, but——” 

He broke off, and spread out his hands with a 

helpless gesture. 

oris, still clinging to the curtain, had recovered her 
breath and her presence of mind. After what had 
occurred she tan determined to tell her husband 
everything, but to confess her deception, slight as it 
had been, with the cruel, flashing eyes of Phillip Vance 
fixed upon her was o hard task. 

“What is the meaning of this, Doris?” asked Lord 
Brandale, and his voice was hard and cold. 

The girl drew in her breath sharply. : 

“ Dick,” she cried, “ order that cad from your house 
and I will tell you.” 

Vance started and stared at her blankly. 

“My dear Dick,” he commenced feebly, “‘ your wife 


{s not—— 
“T will talk to you presently,” said Dick curtly. 


He takes the 
‘bus to town 
each day, 


And carries his 


“ Pearson's” 
all the way. 


(See page 1122.) 


refer my 


“Now then, what is this mystery? I 
h has not 


cousin, who appears to have information w 
been vouchsafed to me, should remain here.” 

Tears of humiliation came to the girl's eyes) Why 
did not her husband send the hateful man away ? 
With Vance out of the room it would be 80 much easicr 
for her, but instead of helping her Dick was treating 
her as though she were a prisoner in the dock. Con- 
demning her before she could explain. 

“Very well,” she said quietly, and drew herself u 
and faced both men defiantly. ‘I sdmit I deceiv 
you against my own wish, for I’m. not ashamed of 
what I’ve been. Dick, before I married you I earned 
my living in a draper’s shop. That man insulted me 
then, and to-night, because he thought he had me in 
his power, he made love to me, he-—” 

Really, Dick, I——” : 

“ Be silent,” snapped Dick. He had become very 

le, an:l his mouth was set firmly. 

“Ts that all?’ he asked quictly. 

“That's all, I swear, Dick, I wanted to tell you, 
but my aunt——” 

“ Oh, don’t bring your aunt into [t!" said the Earl 
bitterly. ‘‘ Now then, Vance, what have you got to 
say before I throw you out of the house ?” 

Vance shrank back, a still more frightened look on 
his pale face, then he saw a way out of the difficulty, 
and a new lizht came into his eyes. 

“ Really, Dick,” he said, recovering his sclf-possession 
by a great effort, ‘your violence frightens me. I 
know it’s a thankless task to interfere between husband 
and wife, and if I had known there was going to be all 
this disturbance I should most certainly have allowed 
you to go on in your ignorance. Now that this woman 

as made such falsc, vile charges against me I must 
roe my honour even if it hurts you to hear the 
truth.” 

The Earl's face changed slightly, ho cast a quick 

lance at Doris, who was staring blankly at Captain 
ance, then his expression became mask-like again. 

“Go on,” he said quietly, ‘‘ don’t mind my feelings.” 

“ But it pains me terribly to have to tell you this, 


Spring a young man’s fancy lightly turns to thowghts of love. 
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Dick, old man,” said Vance with well-feizned y1:y 
“Your wige speaks the truth when she says she 5 
employed as a shop-girl. As you may know. |. 
shop-girls are not well paid, and thouzh manv of () +: 
contrive to live on their pittance, others add to t;.°; 
{ncomes in other ways. I deeply recret to have tu 
that your wife was one of the latter.” 


“ You lie!” 
Doris, white with passion at the suggestion eke 


vaguely realised the man was making, spran: fursar | 
but Dick waved her back. Though he was still ca'ni !o 
seemed to have aged ten years in as many minutes, 


‘* Go on,” he said hoarsely to his cousin. 
“Unfortunately, Lady Brandale, or Doris Reliin ag 


she was then known, seemed to take a great fan-y to 
me. I occasionally went into the shop, you kno, 
and for a time she became a nuisance, then she foun! 
out that 1 was a comparatively poor man and drop; ed 
me. Soon afterwards sho went for a holiday 
that holiday I presume you met her and marrie| }.cr.” 


and on 


He sank his voice and bowed his head as thoush the 


scene gave him infinite pain. 
“Oo Dick!” Doris. “ You don't beieve 
him, you don't bel 


me you don't believe him. Dick, if you love mv, tun 
him from the house. Listen to me, and I——” 


ieve his vile words? Dick, tel 


“ Bah!” cried the Earl. ‘1 believe neither of vou, 


you are both liars and traitors, each tryins to liane 
the other. Good heavens, woman, haven't [ pot cscs. 
Don’t I know my cousin’s reputation? Jont [ 
know what his acquaintance with a shop-gitl woi'd 
mean? Gct out of my house, you hound!” he rearc!, 
turning upon the discomfited Vance. “I sec thrush 
your scheme, and I give my wife the credit of intending 
to be true to me, even though she has mariied we for 
moncy and position.” 


“ But, Dick, I——” began Vance. 

“ Get out!” thundered the Earl, beside himsclf vith 
passion now. ‘‘I see your Zame, you blackevard, you 
would have kept silence so long as it suited yuu, you 
thought to——” 

But Vance, scared by the other's fury, anid sick at 
heart as to what the consequences of this interviv 
would bo to himself, had sneaked from the room, an | 
husband and wife were ther. 

Doris felt as though she were about to faint, never 
eaten Ne a —— eg: this soa Wg . ‘3 

te! of him, she wanted to pour out the whale 
story = How she had precios but a elicht 
deception on him, how she had learned to love him = 
tly that her deception, slight as it wa3, had tortuicd 

. but the words stuck in her throat. 

“Oh, Dick,” she wailed, “don’t look at mc like 
that!” 

But her husband seemed not to hear her crv, bo 
walked across the room and sank heavily into a chai. 

“ Dick, let me explain, I-——” 

“T want no explanations, no more lies. How cen 
you expect me to believe you? On your own adiis- 
sion you have lied to me, and if you would lic fora litt's 
thing you would certainly lie for a great one. Teant 
realise all this yet, I would to God I could have di | 
before realising it, but you are my wife, and there 
must bo no scandal. Vance, for his own sake, will lid 
his tongue, I——” 

The choking words broke off, and the Eas! s*1ns 
himself from his chair and staggered out of the rr. 

And his young bride sank into the soft cushion: «i! 
the settee by the fire and sobbed as though her h 
would break, Appearances were against her. Vane 
in trying to save himsclf had ruined her. Ske was 
Mlagrecel before her husband. He would not Icicve 
her. He would not give her a chance to explain. 

What mattered now ? 


(Another big instalment next week.) 


BIRTHDAY MOTTOES. 


Thurs., May 9. 

Every married woman wonders how her hu! d 
managed to keep out of the poor house before >! 
took over the management of him. 


Fri., May 10. ; 
Lots of men who claim to hold the key to 18 
situation don’t seem to be able to find the keyhole. 


Sat., May 11. 
Men solve riddles; women gucss them. 


Sun., May 12. a 
Some people don’t know what they went *- 
somebody else gets it. 
Mon., May 13. . 
Many a husband argues that where igneran.: 
bliss ’tis folly to confess. 
Tues., May 14. 
He who hesitates is bossed. 
Wed., May 15. . 
No man has ever risen in the world by jump 
conclusions, 
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TALES OF THE T.P.O. 1 


There Have Been Some Very Queer Adventures 
in Connection with the Travelling Post-Office, 
Nowe little time ago, a curious but somewhat 

amusing accident occurred on a London and 

North-Western Travelling Post-Office. 

It was the ay mail which runs from Euston to 
Carlisle, the only intermediate stops being Rugby, 
‘Yamworth, Crewe, and Preston. 

After rushing through a certain large town in 
Lincashire, the apparatus has to be lowcred in 
order to take in some bags of correspondence. 

On this particular night, the man in charge of the 
apparatus made a slight mistake, which produced 
cisistrous results. The train swept through a 
station, a suburb of the town in question. But 
tho officer thought it was the town itself, and 
lowered his net accordingly. 

Tho platform of this station was piled 
np with packages, hampers of rabbits, poultry, 
:rne, milk-churns, and a great assortment of 
nireels. And, of course, when the mail van came 
long, with its apparatus down, it simply swept the 
deck. A large milk churn was hurled through the 
huilet. window. Indeed, that department was 
alnost totally wrecked. . 

Seeing his mistake, the officer hastily endeavoured 
to raise the net. But, needless to say, he was 
some distance past the station before he suo- 
ecoled. However, he had not done so badly. 
ilis “catch ” consisted of a box of a well-known 
rand of sausages, some baskets of fruit, a hamper 
of rabbits, and a few brace of pheasants. Fortu- 
nately no one was injured. 

Just Hit a Tunnel. 

Accidents on mail trains are generally associated 
with beginners. But it is a mistake to do so, for, 
as a rule, the most serious accidents have taken 
place when experienced men were in attendance. 

An officer of many years’ service caused quite 
a smash-up through making a very slight error 
in judgment. It was on a duty, too, that he had 
successfully carried out many hundreds of times. 
A large, white board had been erected on the 
linc-side, for @ mark. Immediately this was 
passed, the apparatus had to be lowered. And, 
hauled up again before the train entered a long 
tunnel some distance further on. 

One night this officer missed the mark, but, as 
he knew “every inch of the way,” he thought 
he had time to operate, and lowered the net. 
Hardly had he done so before the whole side was 
torn out of the carriage, and he, astonished, but 
unhurt, was left standing on the middle of the 
‘loor surrounded by piles of bricks and mortar. 
He had pressed the lever just in time to lose his 
net and tear down the arches of the tunnel. 

Ho was quite nervous for a long time afterwards. 
Tudeed, only a few weeks later he accidentally 
ironed two bags of letters into a Lancashire 
canal, But as the bags were inclosed in a strong 
leather pouch, the correspondence was recovered, 
practically undamaged. 

A Man in the Net. 

Some officers are, however, luckier than others. 
The only accident of one official happened 
when he dropped a heavy bag of correspon- 
derce bang into the middle of a \Porter’s cabbage 
patch. The “green stuff” was grievousl 
snashed up. Next day the indignant small- 
holler came down to the line-side and heartily 
siwook his fist at the “destroyer.” But, as the 
litter was sweeping past at the rate of fifty or 
Sixty miles an hour there was no chance of retaliation. 

On at least one occasion “ red tape” was com- 
pletely baffled. The sorting-carriage attendant 
put out a bag at its appointed place. But the 
‘wan who was waiting to receive it never saw it. 
It was found on the railway some two or three 
wibs farther along No one was ever able to 
exp'ain how it could have got there. 

. "ie men in a certain sorting carriage had a 

“8 experience one night. Their train had 

‘ust left London a few minutes when they distinctly 

made, & tapping on the roof. Then a man’s head 

*nucared at the skylight. It was one of the 

“ning staff who had lingered too long over his 

“cccs at the terminus. 

Gone the train had reached an open part of 

7 ine the net was lowered, the scared man dropped 

9 It and was safely taken aboard, surely one of 
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OUR MOVING PICTURES 
A False Alarm 
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THE STORY. 

1. Oar film depicts young Jones discovering, as he believes, the first 
sigas of g terrible fire. 

2. He hurriedly rings the firc alarm, 

3. A curious crowd gathers outside the burning bulldiag, 

4. And eagerly awaits the arrival of thc local fire brigade. 

$8. One of the firemen, hatchet in hand, smashes away the window 

6. Aad enters the smoke-riddea room. 

7. To bis amazement, he finds that the owner of the house {s enly 
smoking bis meerschauci vipe! 


A CHANGE OF FILM NEXT WEEK. 
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f LAWS FOR LIONS. 


Many of the Animals have Strict Rules and Punish 
Those that Break Them, 

Mr. Kiexina, in his Jungle Books, makes the 
other animals of the jungle look down upon the 
monkey folk because they have no laws of their 
own, or, if they have them, do not obey them. 

If this is a fact, monkeys are the only creaturos 
going in packs or flocks which have not a code, 
simple but strictly adhered to. 

Everyone who has lived near a rookery and 
noticed the doings of its inhabitants mu-t lave 
seen for themselves that the community has 
certain rules which all members must obey. For 
instance, tho signal to start out and forage for the 
morning meal is given very distinctly by certain 
old birds. None of the others leave the rookery 
until tho signal has been given. 

Theft is most evidently considered a crime in the 
rookery. Young birds, building for the first time, 
will sometimes steal sticks from other birds’ nests, 
It is plain that they are well aware they are doing 
wrong, for they wait till the owners are away, and 
go to work in a most furtive fashion. If they are 
seen, a dozon other birds will dash in upon their 
newly-made nest and tear it to picces, 

Rook courts have so often been secn that there 
can be no doubt about their existence. ‘There are 
many instances on record of a whole rookery trying 
one of its members for some offence, and eventually 
falling upon the culprit and executing him. 

Hard Luck for Mother Stork. 

Storks have similar methods of enforcing tlicir 
laws. A German gentleman took her eggs from a 
stork, and replaced them with a goose egg which 
the mother stork hatched. The male stork, at 
sight of the changeling, went off. Four mornings 
later he reappeared with a number of other storks. 
After much commotion, these all fell upon the 
unfortunate female stork and her gosling, and 
killed them both. They finished by tearing tho 
nest to pieces. 

Pack lew reigns among stoats and weasels. If 
a stoat is hurt, it gives a queer, thin cry which will 
bring its comrades at once to the rescue. They are 
absolutely fearless, and there are plenty of well- 
authenticated instances of their daring to attack 
even man in defence of thcir comrades. 

The peccary, or small wild hog of Mexico, gocs 
in droves of forty to sixty. Each drovo has its 
own territory, and never encroaches on that of its 
neighbours. In every case the drove posts 
sentinels before beginning to feed, and any injury 
inflicted upon one member of the herd is promptly 
resented by all the rest. 

There is not a more formidable beast on carth 
than the peccary. Its tusks are tremendous, its 
courage superb. Not even the mountain lion or the 
great grizzly bear darcs meddle with ono of these 
small wild pigs. Tho bear knows well that— 
though he may kill eight or ten of his adversaries— 
in the long run he will be pulled down and literally 
torn to fragments. 

Why the Lion Roars. 
Prairie dogs, wild horses, zebras, and mountain 
sheep all set sentries, and it is the duty of these 
to kcep watch while the others graze. 
Many people have wondered why a lion roars. 
It would sccm at first sight that the terrific sound 
would clear away all game from the neighbourhood 
It has now been ascertained that lions hunt not 
singly, but in threes or fours, and that they 
deliberatcly surround their intended quarry. . 
Say thero aro four lions at work. Three will 
spread out fanwise, roaring, and so drive the game 
down upon tho fourth, who is kecping quict. 
Without doubt, they are acting on a prearranged 
lan. 
Everyone who keeps poultry must have noticed 
an old cock, on finding something good to cai, 
dcliberatcly calls up tho hens to it. The same un- 
selfishness is displayed by the babcons of South 
Africa. These animals have a code too com- 

licated to be explained in a short article like this, 

ut probably beyond that attained by any other 
of the lower creatures. They not orly post scouts, 
but. also send out vedettes in front of the main body, 
both to see that the coast is clear, and also to find 
food. 

When a field of ripe mealies is found unguarded, 
the foragers, instead of filling their own “ tummies,” 
return to the main body and all advance together 
ior their feast, 


Each line as short as possibie. oz 


“ Havin’ a sense of 
humour myself I'm 
sorry for them that 
hasn't,” said Pincher, 
putting down tho 

aper, @ joke in which 

ad greatly tickled 
him. “I reckon ao 
good laugh’s as good 
as a dose of medicine 
any day. The rum 
. thing is, wot senses of 
humour people have. I’ve seen coves sit stolid 
whilo a really fine comedian was on the stage an’ 
simply shrick with laughter at an old gent fallin 
down over a piece of orange pecl.” . 

“ But what does this lead up to?” I asked, knowing 
tho little man’s habit of coming to a story by a very 
roundabout route. 

Pincher sighed as he absently pulled the box of 
cigars nearer to him. : 

** Always the same,” he said sadly. ‘‘ You never 
give a chap a chance to express himsclf 
eloquent like, you're just like the bloomin’ ‘ 
barristers wot shouts out, ‘Answer my 
question—yes or no,’ just as it’s most 
inconvenient to do so. Still, if you're 
in a hurry, guv’nor, w’en I spoke, I was 
thinkin’ of an adventure had some 
years ago. A lot of people thought it was 
a rare good joke, but it was a qlee 
before f saw the point, so to speak, t ough 
I don’t give best to any man for havin’ 
a sense of humour. 

“Tt happened in the Strand at the time 
some forcign King, a big pot of somo 
sort, was over here, an’ as thero were big 
crowds about an’ ’tecs were kept pretty 
busy lookin’ after anarchists it was o 
good timo for the profession, especially 
az the Strand was very near as full of 
American millionaires as it was of broken- 
down actors. — 

“For two days I'd made a bit of a 
harvest, especially on the day of the Royal 
procession, though then it was in small 
amounts like, as the wealthy coves had 
got windows an’ stands to sce the show, 
an’ on the third day I didn’t really go 
out professionally, always havin’ as my 
motter that enough’s as good as a feast; 
at the samo time, I kept my eyes open 
in case anythin’ a bit out of the ordinary 
cropped up. 

“Well, I was strollin’ along the Strand 
w'en I saw quite a little crowd standin’ 
outside a shop near the Savoy Hotel, an’ 
as crowds always have a wonderful 
fascination for me, apart from business, I walked up 
an’ asked a boy wot the row was. 

‘Ho told me that two gents had entcred the shop 
an’ onc of ’em had been recognised as our Royal visitor. 
Well, not havin’ scen him (I’d been gettin’ a gold 
watch w’en his carriage had passcd on the previous 
cay) I decided, havin’ nothing bettcr to do, I might as 
well stop an’ sce His Nibs. I hadn’t been there more 
than a minute or so when a chap touched me on the 
shoulder, an’ I heard someone talking through his nose 
on askin’ if it was true that tho Emperor was in the 
shop. 9 

“I was just goin’ to answer him short, w’en I saw 
ho was a carelessly-dressed Yank, wot had dollars 
written all over him, an’ like most Republicans 
was dead keen on seein’ Royalty an’ raisin’ his 


hat. 

“¢T believe his Majesty is there makin’ a purchase,’ 
I says most polite. ‘They say as how he’s just comin’ 
out.’ 
“You seo, I'd spotted a pocket-book in his breast- 
pocket, his coat was undone, all I’d got to do was just 
stretch out my hand and collar it, an’ although I was 
on a sorter holiday, restin’ on my laurels, so to speak, 
the opportunity was too good to be missed. 

“The Yank promptly tried to push his way to the 
front, an’ ina flash I’d got his pocket-book, an’ pretend- 
ing to get bored, was makin’ my way out of the crowd 
when I saw # bobby’s eyes fixed on me an’ walkin’ 
towards me. 

“Tt was cruel hard Iuck, guv’nor, an’ I wasn’t 
goin’ to be taken with the pocket-book in my \° 
sicn. Next to me was a young chap in a loose Norfolk 
jacket starin’ over the heads of them in front of him. 
Quick as lightning I pipes the ket-book into his 
side pocket an’ walked on lookin’ very innocent. 

It was bloomin’ rough luck to have to chuck away a 
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haul like that, but it was better to lose it than have 
it found in my possession. 

‘Every moment I expected to feel the bobby’s 
hand on my shoulder, but w’en I'd got a few yards 
an’ it didn’t come, I turned round to see where he’d 
vot to, an’ then I could have kicked myself, guv’nor, 
T was that mad ! 

“The bobby, sccin’ that his pal outside the shop 
door couldn’t deal with the crowd, had come up to help 
him just as His Nibs an’ another cove came out of the 
shop. Ho’d evidently been lookin’ at the door 
whcre the toffs were wen I thought he’d been lookin’ 
at me, an’ I’d gone an’ chucked away & pocket-book 
I felt certain was full of bank-notes. 

“ For a bit I was knocked all of a heap, then T cheered 
up an’ got near to the cove wot had been a handy 
recepticle, so to speak. After all, I reckoned, I'd got 
the pocket-book once, an’ there was & good chance of 
me gettin’ it again, side pockets of Norfolk jackets 
bein’ so easy that a dud amateur can deal with ’em. 

“ The couple wot caused the crowd to assemble drovo 
away in a motor-car, I saw the Yank, evidently ignorant 


* As the bobby walked 
towards me I sli 

the pocket-book tnto 
the young feliow’s 


side pocket,”* 


as to how he'd been robbed, stroll back towards_the 
Savoy Hotel, whilst the young cove in the Norfolk 
jacket, the cove I was particularly interested in, put 

is hands in his trousers’ pockets an’ walked slowly 
towards Charing Crcss. 

Twice I'd got near him, but his hands bein’ in 
his trousers’ pockets his arms covered the pockets of 
his jacket, an’ I dared not risk it. Of course he 
wouldn’t know that I was only gettin’ my own property, 
so to speak, an’as ho looked a hefty cove wot was likely 
to act hasty if he found a chap tryin’ to get to his 
pockets I knew I’d got to go careful. 

“ Down Villiers Street he walked an’ into the District 
Railway Station. Gettin’ close to him I heard him 
ask for a ticket to South Kensington, and quick as 
lightnin’ I booked to the same station an’ got into the 
same carriage, only keepin’ well at the other end, an’ 
holdin’ a newspaper to my face. 

a It was maddenin’, guv’nor, sittin’ there watchin’ 
him, dreadin’ every moment that he might put his 
hand in his pocket to discover the pocket-book an’ 
either go to a police-station or else make sure as how 
it wasn’t took from him, just accordin’ to his views of 
life, or which he thought was safer. 

“But he sat quite calm till the train stopped at 
South Kensington, then he got out an’ I got out after 
him. I'd reckoned on doin’ m little job gettin’ out of 
the station, but he strolled along still with his hands 
in his trousers’ pockets, a ungentlemanly habit 
which showed he was no class. An’ w’en he gave up his 
ticket he used the wrong hand to wot I wanted him to. 

“Once outside the station he walked slowly along 
towards Halghiebdigs, sorter walkin’ back in the 
direction he’d come. Then to my horror he hailed 
a taxi-cab an’ I jumped into the next one on the rank. 
I couldn't let a fat pocket-book slip through m 
fingers without makin’ every effort to get it, but I 


stead. For a moment I thought he was goin’ for a-: 
on the Heath. but not him, didn’t even stop { 
drink at the * Spaniards > when I might have!) , 
chance of gettin’ alongside him w’en his hands w.. , ‘ 
in his pockets. Round went the cab an’ roun‘iwent 
after it, an’ I felt certain I'd got a bloomim luna: - 

deal with. 
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began to get cold all over as the tuppen cpan t 
appear on the dial of the taximeter pe ey i 
in front still mr on—my instructions to the d: 
bein’ to follow t - 


© other chap. 
* Round Regent’s Park we went an’ ou! to Ii. 


“ Wot with the awful sum that was bein’ recist.: | 


against me an’ feclin’ very near starved, 1] a! 
gave up the chase, but bein’ so much out of poi. | 
couldn’t bear the thought of him goin’ off wiih im. 
property, so I kept at it, though I was a wr! 
absolute wreck, guv’nor, w’en he got out of Li- ., 
outside Charin’ Cross an’ I had to pay my man. 


“ Absolutely desperate I was, an’ as the vouns e.6 
wa'kod up the Sfrand I got alongside him an’ se." +. 
hand into his pocket, an’ then I went cold an’ treisit. 


for the pocket was empty, an’ before Teould reccit 


myself my wrist was seized, an’ he was sinilia’ at : 
though he held me tight all the time. 

“©Pair’s fair,’ I says, knowin’ then that he + 
have found the pocket-book, ‘I’m willin’ to ¢o hu!. 

“The chap laughed like a bloomin’ lunatic. 

“© You're welcome to the lot,’ he said, *4 snpy. 
ought to give you in charge, but it would be a+. i. 
endin’ to the greatest joke I’ve had for a lon. ins... 

“An’ with that, guv’nor, he gives me the po '.+. 
book, an’ one glance at it nearly sent me fiitis io 
the ground, the thing was full uf uo 
nothin’ but tracts. 

“* Better come an’ have a di. 
says he, scein’ how bad I was, ai’ i: : 

ub he told me wot had happened. lic 

adn’t seen me pinch the pochet-!..'. 
but he’d felt me slip it in his pocl«t on 
saw mo makin’ off. Very quick hi 
examined it, then seein’ it only conta‘ | 
tracts, and scein’ me followin’ hin, 
tumbled to what I was after and thos, !it 
out his little game. 

“© You see,’ he said, with the blo onin’ 
silly grin on his face, ‘I saw that you is: t 
have robbed the Yankee millionaire w!) 
docs missionary work as a hobby, a! 
always carries tracts with him. My joi 

assed away a beastly dull morvinc! 

ou’d better keep the pocket-book. | 
don’t suppose the Yank will mind iis 
tracts bein’ distributed wholesale.’ 

“ An’ with that he left me, guv'ner, 

eechicss, absolutely speechless |” 

“Well, I think be treated you very 
well,” I said, ‘and he was c riainly a 
man with a sense of humour.” 

Pincher eyed me sadly. 

“Men like him,” he said slowly and 
dcliberately, ‘‘may be very funny to 
lookers-on, they ought to go on the sti. 
where they can’t do no harm, they «nt 
fit for ordinary life!” 


(Another of Pincher’s Yarns Next Week.) 


“Hep, help!" cried a man v9 
was attacked by thieves on the highway. 
“ Don’t excite yourself,” said one of the robler:y 
“ye can do without assistance.” 


“Tr takes a woman to find the words to «“y 
mean things about other women.” 

“Yes, but sho can make meaner slaps by not 
finding the words. For instance, when she says? 
“Of course, I don’t exactly know anythiry «out 
her, but——’ ” 


ja a 
Carry your “‘Pearson’s”’ in your hand 
And see what we will give you. 

This is a very popular device for distributing gifisan sie 
loyal readers of “ P.W.” 

It is not a competition; there is no entrance fee Allyeu 
have to do is just simply to carry about with you—is ne 
street, in the train, on a or tram—your usual copy © 
“Pearson's Weekly " and wait till you are spotted by one a 
the many representatives of “ P.W.,” who are all over the 
country. ; 

Having seen you carrying a copy of the current ts" d 
the paper, our representative will quietly hand you a pos’) 
ready stamped, and addressed to the Editor of “ PW. a 
London. On this postcard is a long list of gifts. and alsa 
have to do is just to place a tick against the gift you por 
write your name and in the space provided, and iP 
the postcard in the nearest pillar-box. . 4 

A morning or so later, the gift you have selected will n° ¢ 
at your address with the compliments of the Editor, Air’ 
hundreds of readers have received gifts in this manncr- At 
of the latest winners appears on page iii, of the rod: Ge eth 
So remember to 
Carry your “Pearson's” in your hard 
And see what we will give you. 


—As for example, “ Black Eyes, Roguish Smile, Slender Waist—Hours Begwile.’’ wa 
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How Daring Criminals, Like the Paris 


Tovxot, the Paris motor bandit, put up a game 
fz.t toa finish against the police and soldicrs the 
ther day. 
= i es did the anarchist murderers trapped 
ia te burning house in Sydney Strect, just over 
gixte“1 months ago. 
fully as grim, and more picturesque, was : 


bail waged in Wyoming some little time back 
unler similar circumstances by Nate Champion and 
Nick Ray. 

Champion and Ray were professional cattle- 
thieves with several murders to their credit. They 
fortiticd @ cabin in the “ bad lands” of Wyoming, 


axl dared all comers. 
Hunted Down by Millionaires’ Sons. 
The news travelled back to the eastern States, 


and @ number of young Harvard graduates and 
milti-millionaires’ sons thought it would be good 
sport to organise @ party to go and capturo or kill 
tie desperadoes. 

Tue graduates chartered a special train from 
Chics :o to Wyoming, and the two cattle-thieves 
were taken completely by surprise, Ray being shot 
and mortally wounded when he showed himself 
at the cabin door at daybreak in answer to @ 
simmons. He was dragged inside, however, by 
Champion, who then settled himself down for a 
pivze. 

‘Tne attacking party, who numbered about forty, 
were splondidly armed, and they fired thousands 
of rounds into the stronghold of the outlaws, 
but without doing any further damage. 

At four o'clock in the afternoon Champion walked 
out into the open holding aloft a white handker- 
chicf tied to a stick. ‘Say, you fellers!’”’ he 
siouted ; “ I'm going to the well to git some water 
for my pard. He’s most done for, and orful bad. 
You kin shoot me if you like, and be ‘deracd ter 
yer!” 

“Cease fire!” commanded the leader of the 
griduates, ‘and Champion passed safely across the 
open to the well, and back again. An hourdater the 
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_fFinding he Garden - Eden 


Demon Chauffeur, kave been Killed. 


besiegers tried to rush the cabin. But Champion 
shot two of them dead, and wounded three others. 

Then they set fire to the place, and riddled 
Champion with bullcts as he ran out. 

Meanwhile, however, some hundreds of angry 
men, amongst whom were many ex-cattle-thieves, 
had come flocking to the scence, and the graduates 
were attacked in their turn. 

They occupicd a neighbouring ranch, and held 
it gallantly, but they would all undoubtedly have 
been killed but for the opportune arrival of a body 
of U.S. cavalry, who raised this second siege, and 
took the graduates into custody. They suffered 
no punishment, however, public opinion being all 
on their side. 

As in the case of Bonnot, of Paris, dynamite 
was used effectively so recently as last November 
in Lodz, an important manufacturing town ia 
Russian Poland. A desperate anarchist named 
Banasiak was trapped in a house and completely 
surrounded. 


At Bay for Forty Hours. 

The Chief of Police summoned him to surrender. 
Banasiak replied that he would never be captured 
alive, but would fight until the end, keeping his 
last cartridge for himself. 

This was between four and five o’clock in the 
afternoon. ‘Troops were called out, and a regular 
siege began which lasted forty hours. 

Banasiak fired repeatedly on his assailants, and 
after several policemon had been hit two machine- 
guns were brought up and the house was riddled. 
When the order ‘‘ Cease fire’ was given, no one 
imagined that the handit could possibly have 
survived, and several policemen incautiously ran 
forward to try and effect an entrance. 

But the foremost of them fell dead with a bullet 
in his brain, and the rest scattered to cover. In 
the end the house was blown up, and Banasiak 
was found amongst the ruins stone dead, but still 
grasping a revolver in one hand and a Mauser 
pistol in the other. 
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An Amazing Exploration Party is Going to Search for the Land of Adam and Eve. 


Durixa the coming summer one of the most 
amazing exploring parties will start on a journey 
that might prove far more interosting, and cause 
inore excitement, than the discovery of the North 
snd South Poles have. This expedition is nothin 
iss than an attempt to discover an unknown lan 
that has only been seen—and that at a distance— 
by one white man, Commander Peary. 

_The famous explorer, when on his journey to the 
North Pole in July, 1906, saw the unknown land 
through @ telescope from Cape Thomas Hubbard, 
tho northernmost point of one of the islands lying 
north of the North American mainland. This 
unknown land has been called Crocker Land, and 
aa attempt to explore it is the object of the coming 
expedition. 

_The extraordinary part about Crocker Land is 
that its existence was known before any civilised 
human being had ever seen it. Dr. R. H. Harris, 
tie well-known marine expert, was puzzled by the 
etrious currents of the Arctic Sea. No known land 
formation could explain them, and the only way to 
account for their existence was by a mysterious 
land to the north of America and Siberia. 

Hine Times as Big as England and Wales. 

In July, 1906, aa stated above, Commander 
Peary saw this land in the distance, but that was 
ai. The North Pole, the centro of his ambition, 
lay ia a different direction. 

wt only did Dr. Harris prodict tho existence 
% Crocker Land, but he has actually stated its 
“pproximate size, From calculations of ocean 
ames this mysterious Arctic land must be nearly 

at 1 million square miles in area, nearly nine times 
the sas of England and Wales, 

Z Phere are a good many reasons for supposing 
Aat the unknown land is tho cradle of the human 
ion very nation has its lerends and traditions, 
rh the Chinese to the Greek3, as to where man- 
tnd first lived. Some of these legends are very 
Pvzilng to explain, but it is a curious thing that 


many of them point to the fact that in ages past 
= lived in the Arctic circle, close to the North 
Pole. 

Some of these legends speak of the stars revolving 
round the heavens in a horizontal cirection, instead 
of rising and setting as wo see tiicm. At the 
North Pole the sun, moon, and stars move round 
the sky practically horizontally. In the Arctic 
circle the heavenly bodics rise and set only once 
a year, six months’ day being followed by six 
months' night. Here Icgend and actual facts 
agree, 

May Settle the Esquimaux’ Origin. 

Again, scientists are agreed that ages ago farthest 
north was not the cold waste it now is, Lut was a 
warm, almost tropical land where birds, beasts, 
and plants flourished as frecly as they do over 
Southern Europe now. 

No one has been able to settle the origin of 
the Esquimaux. Many people believe tiat Heed 
are the degraded descendants of races which 
formerly inhabited places like Crocker Land, when 
that land was free from ice and snow. 

Some of these early inliabitants fled south as the 
climate changed, while oilers stayed and became 
inured to the cold. ‘There is every reason to 
believe, when other facts are taken into con- 
sideration, that the Esquiiaux are the descendants 
of those who stayed. 

The coming expedition to Crocker Land will be 
armed with the most up-to-date instruments for 
investigating the thcorics which havo been put 
forward. Every effort will be made to discover 
traces of the lost inhabitants of the mysterious 
continent. 

The expedition is making preparations for a stay 
in the freezing wastes of at least two years. It, 
as appears likely, their cfforts aro crowned with 
success, the expedition will have proved to bo 
the most famous of all exploring expeditions, 

It will have found the Garden of Eden! 


what ny Bi 
Mirror A 


WHY NOT GET RID OF THAT 
DISFIGURING FATNESS ? 


Simple and Delightful Process. 


SrocTNEss is never an advantage, often a 
serious affiiction. ‘The extremely fat amongst us 
are seldom so complacently happy as Monsieur 
Féroce, the genial seaside hist described by 
Charles Dickens:—‘ M. Fcroce has suved so many 
people from drowning, and has been decorated 
with so many medals in consequence, that his 
stoutness seems (to him) a special dispensation of 
Providence to enable him to wear them.” Worthy 
Monsieur Féroce! 

To return to the dull realm of real life, 
excessive fatness, disfiguring, health-sapping, 
cause of any number of serious disorders (most 
of which tend to shorten life), may be success- 
fully combated aud cured by a simple and 
quite delightful process—to wit, the famons 
Antipon treatment, which is not only perfectly 
harmless, but thoroughly, reliable und eflicient. 
This great treatment has often been written about 
by medical and other sure authorities, aud we 
cannot do better at this point than quote the 
opinion of one of the most renowned medical men 
on the Continent, Dr. Ricciardi, of Paris (Avenue 
Marcean). This is his brilliant tribute :— 

“ Antipon is the only product I have ever met 
with for very quick, very efficacious, and 
absolutely harmless reductiun of obesity; all 
other things are perfectly useless, and some 
absolutely dangerous. You ire at liberty to make 
what use you like of this, xs I like to do justice to 
such perfect products.” 

The simpleness of the Antipon treatment alone 
would give it special distinction, but it combines 
80 many great qualities that, once used, it is always 
recommended by the user us the one satisfactory 
cure for obesity—not merely a tewporary weight- 
reducer, but a permarent curo? 

There is a delightful surprise in store for every 
stout person who takes up Antipon, in that it isso 
splendidly reinvigorating. As fast as the super- 
fluous fat is got rid of the subject regains health 
and vigour. Antipon has a grand bracing elfect 
on the entire organism. Almost at once on 
beginning the treatment the appetite is rend-red 
keener and the digestive apparatus is strengthened, 
Food, Antipon’s revitalising ally, is taken sith 
enjoyment, and, as Antipon has no need to cx.ict 
restrictions in this respect, nutrition becomes 
perfected. The blood is enriched, the muscular 
fibre and nerve tissue resume their normal develop- 
ment. All waste is properly repaired. This is, 
of course, shown in the exterior change. The 
various fleshy parts of the body recovers firmness 
because, not only is the flabby, fatty excess speedily 
eliminated, but the muscles are properly Jed, so to 
speak. ‘I'bis is the only way to regain body beauty, 
symmetry, and “line”; andthe parts ot the face 
—chin, chechs, ete.-. are rebcuutified in the samo 
way as the putts of the body. 

There is no wrinkiing, lel :s inform or fair 
readers, and the complexion reguins the youthiul 
hues of perfect condition. ; 

Antipon is quite harmless and purely vegctaile 
in composition, but liquid in form. 

Antipon is sold in bottles, price 2s. 6d. an] 4s. (d., 
by Cheunists, Stores, &c., or in the event of dith- 
culty, may be had (on remitting amount) privately 
packed, carriage paid in the United Kingdon, 
trom the Antipon Co., Olmar Strect, Londen, S.E 

Antipon ean be had from stock or en order frou 
all Druggists and Stores in the Colonivsav. lodia, 
ar:d is stucked by wholesale houses throughout toe 
world. 


—For the best four-line verses [ will give five Briar Pipes Mark postcards ‘ Fancy.” (See page 1156.) 


1124 


_ 


Friend: “So yours was @ case of 


love at first sight 2” 

Mrs. Getthere : “ Yos, indeed. I fell desperately 
in love with my dear husband the moment Bet 
eyes upon him. I remember it a8 distinctly as if it 
were yesterday. I was walking with papa on the 
beach when suddenly papa stopped and, pointing 
him out, said: ‘There, my dear, is a man worth 


ten millions.’ ” 


Strappes : ‘‘ Five pounds for 8 bonnet, madam ? 


It is a crime 
Mrs. 8.1 “Well, the crime will be on my own 


head.” 


First Countryman : “ Why do you call that lazy 


son of yours ‘ Perpetual Motion’? . 
Second Countriuman: “ Because he’s very in- 


teresting, but he won't work.” 


Mrs. Bunkerhill: “ Have you read Scott’s 


novels ?” . 
Miss Laker: “ All but his ‘ Emulsion." I have 


seen it advertised. But I have never been able to 
get a copy.” 
GIVING THE GAME AWAY. 

Some young ladies got up & party to go on & 
moonlight excursion up the river. Tho night 
finally arrived, and the moon flooded field and river 
wit a glow of pearly richness. 

When the party was ready to leave the house 
which had been appointed as the 
rendezvous, it was noticed that one of 


’ 


the most charming young ladies had. va 


a shawl on. 1m - 
“What's the matter, Lucy?” be at 
inquired one young lady; “are you Goan 
afraid of taking cold ?” Ne 
“No, no,” she replied. . a 
“The thermometer is up to 86. = 
You'll get so hot if you wear that ) a 


shawl.” . 

“I'm ‘willing to hot,” she 
replied, rather pettishly. 

‘Don’t you know why she wears 


that ‘shawl ?” laughed her _ littlo 
brother, as ho wi some toffee off 
bis mouth with the sleeve of his coat. 
“You be quiet, John Henry,” said 
the dear angel, as she turned & trifle 


red. 

The boy got out of her reach and 

elled : 

“Tl tell you why sho wears that 
shawl. When she goes on the river 
Bob puts his arm under it and hugs 
her, and nobody can see through the 

ame.” 

‘Then there was ascene. John Henry 
was driven summarily to bed, and the 

rty started for the scene of the 

estivity—without the shawl. 


The General Managers “ Are you 


ao i ; ola: 
aware the cashier has taken @ alf ps = 


interest in a yacht ?”* 
The Confidential Adviser t “No. 
Perhaps we had better see he does not become a 


full-fledged skipper.” 


Shes “Who rocks the cradle rules the world. 


Remember that.” 
He: “Then you come and rule the world. 


I’m tired.” 


“WILLIAM, go up to my room. Back of my 


wardrobe there are—— 
“ Cigars, sir?” 
“Yes. How did you find them t” 
“Oh, very good indeed, sir!” 


PA OF NO IMPORTANCE. 


Pedestrian: ‘“* What's all this fuss about in that 


house—wedding ?”* 


Resident : “ No. A new baby arrived last night, | & 
and all the women in the neighbourhood are going 


into ecstasies over it.” 


“ Who is that tall man all the women are crowd- 


ing around ?” 


«He is a minister, come to fix a date for the 


christening.” 


“And who is that short man who attracts 80 


much attention ?” 
“* He is the doctor.” 


rly. 
“ Ah, I see! That no-account fellow, who is oot Well, if you run as hard as you can,” said the 
the | experienced resident, “ you'll have fifteen minutes 
walk you'll find the} I live with you after marriage, 


being pushed out of the way or run over, is 
butlor, I presume ?” 
“No; he is the father.” 


The Mudtown Wanderers 


~Ta\ 


els UP-TO-DATE. : 


1 | UIP > ond. Jest! 


LOVE IN A COTTAGE. 

A DRAMA OF THE PRESENT. 
Scene: The cottage. . 
Time: After the honeymoon. 
She : “I am going back to mother !” 
He: “1 hope you do!” 
She: “ Then I sha'n't go! 8 
(Curtain and slow music.) 


HER DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT. 
The (effusively): ‘* How nice it is to have met 
oe again after all these years, my dear Captain 


urlington.”* 

He: ‘‘ Major now. That was ten years ago, you 
know.” 

She (still more effusively): ‘‘ How time flies ! 
Well, congratulations and good-bye. I hope 
you'll be a general when next we meet.” 


WANTED TO LOSE HER. 

Conjuror (pointing to a large cupboard): “ Now, 
ladies and gentlemen, I take the liberty to — 
to you the last piece on the arr beg a 
lady in the audience to ascen the stage and enter 
this cupboard. I will then close it ; and, when it 
is opened, she will have disappeared.” 

A Man in the Audience (to his wife) z ‘‘ Here, old 
lady, you go on the stage ! ” 


A) 
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Wil 


PATS REVENGE! 


Murphy : * What's that in your pocket 7 . 2 
Pat (in a whisper): “ Om waiting for Casey! Every time he meets me, he to marry you. ‘ 
‘on the chest and breake me pipe! Next time he does it he'll blow his “You bring that question up 
desr. 


U 


UTY. 
Waar lovely woman wills to do 
She does without a reason j 
To interfere is waste of time, 
To criticise is treason. 
Man’s only province is to work 
To earn his bread and butter— 
And buy her all the skirts she wants 
To trail along the gutter. 


Smythe : “ Were you ever in & railway disaster ¥” 
Browne: “ Yes, I once kissed the wrong girl in 


a tunnel.” 


—_— 


education ?”” 


THE USUAL THING. 


bour, “ when 
what your chances of catchin it are.” 
“What are they ?” jaquited 


to wait, and if you merel: 


train just steaming out of the station.” 


; “Yes, mum,” said Hornpipe Harry, as he tout 


Teachers ‘“* And now, little girls, how can you 
show your gratitude to your parents for giving you 


he Class (in chorus): “ By marrying money.” 
“IT can’t tell you,” said the experienced suburban | him the pie, watch his countenance c 
resident, in reply to the question of his new neigh- s 
e next train goes, but I can tell you 


the new neighbour | casually that your mother always ® 


wanted one run to win, with their last batsman in. 


WEEK EXDINa 
May 16, 1012, 


“You claim to be a sailor?” si:i)) J 
the doubtful housewife. =) 


a reef in his trousers. 

“But,” pursued the housewife suspicio.-ly 
“ vou don’t make use of the nautical expre--ic a 
‘Shiver my timbers !’” me 

“Oh, no, mum! I’m an airship sailor, nun 
T say ‘ Shiver me gasbag!’ or ‘Shiver me wis |* 
mum.’ = 


Jack: “ What shall I furnish my cosy co:ser 
with ?” 

His Friend : “* With any good, desirable, ciz!.t. a. 
year-old girl, of course.” —* 


Beggar : “‘ Spare @ penny, sir? I’m starving.” 

Swell : “ Here’s sixpence for you. I don't cava 
hang about your hunger, but for the sake of 
decency go and get shaved !”* 


Pendennis: .‘‘ Miss Rosebud rejected me t\.c 
other night, but she let me kiss her before we 
parted.” 

Newsome (reflecting): “I think I'll go rund 
to-night and propose myself.” 

—_— 


FILLING UP TIME. 

Tue hero had just concluded a somewhat lenzthy 
speech, at the end of which a medical man was 
supposed to emerge from the wings. But. als-' 
for the actor's peace of mind, the mediex! mon 
failed to put in an appearance at 
the proper moment. 

“Ah, here comes the doctor; I am 
indeed glad of that,” repeated the 
hero, thinking thereby to fill up tine. 
. Still, however, thore was no sign of 
the expected arrival. 

“ But—but—how slowly he walls.” 
continued the hero, staring anxiov-ly 
in‘ the direction of the right side; 
. “one would quite think there was net 
the slightest need for hurry. Now 1 
see he has positively stopped to speak 
to a lady. What can he have to suy 
to her ? 

“At last he is once more on I's 
way! Now he has stopped to talk 
with a man. Why, the doctor scems 
to know everyone. Ah, hero le 
comes again! Thank Heaven for 
that!” 

Just as the hero had finished saying 
this the doctor entered, but from the 
opposite side! For moment. only 
was the hero taken aback. Then, 
recovering himself, with the most 

rfect self-control, he exclaimed, 43 

e cordially shook the doctor's hand : 

“However did you round that 
corner so quickly, doctor ? - 

— 


iC 


“JT covurp have done better than 


at inopportune times, my ©" 
Suppose we place & regular we: My 
evening on the calendar to be devoted to 13 
discussion ?” 


Jigson : “ That beautiful young heiress we 
at the seaside last summer is in town now.” 

Wigson : “ How do you know ?” at os 

Jigson : “1 saw her using a typewriter in Black- 
stone’s office this morning. 


Helttie : “‘ Harry is always to be trusted. 
never deceived me.” 

Clara : ‘How do you know that 7" 

Hettie : “* Know it? Why, he told mc so 


only last evening.” 


MOTHER'S ARTFUL WAY. ; 

“ Now, Eliza dear, listen to me and pay atten" ee 
for on the few words I have to say may dey. 2s 
your future happiness.” 

“Yes, ma.” 

“When Henry comes this evening, 


met 


He has 


Limsclf 


and yor 4°93 


losely. 

“Yes, ma. . | Whang 

“If he trembles with joy, otk sy = je 

ers, just pctsh™ 

your cookery ; but if he shu dems t= 4 
try. 

“Oh, ma, how kind of you 1" pain 

“Don’t mention it. He will hate me; buf." 

all fuili be 

explained.” 


a 


it 


\\ 


WEEX ENDING 
May 16, 1012. 
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STRANGE SIN 


WHAT HAS JUST HAPPENED. 


In the last few chapters is told how Chief-Inspector Pickles, still bent on discoveri ho actuall rdered Stev 
ae Canmaal footman at Millborough Hall—learns that Stanley Jack is in a rt ee ee 


Later on Pickles assists in the arrest of Babbage, alias Brown. 


Brown, it will be remembered, is Stanley Jack's 


underling who took Stevens’ position at Millborough Hall, assisted in stealing the famous Millborough jewels, and 


s'terwards nearly killed Pickles. 


Among Brown's belongings Pickles finds a cypher, which, when solved, tells him that the missing Millborough jewels 


tciephone message summons him 


No sooner has Pickles ferreted out this information, when a 
to Vere'’s rooms—the moneylender has been murdered. 


In Vere's safe the detective finds the lost jewels and also several promissory notes bearing Lord Millborough's 


signature. 


Pickles naturally thinks that Lord Millborough has had dealings with the moneylender, and he sends off a 


telegram asking his lordship to come and see him at Scotland Yard. 
Lord Millborough immediately comes to London but, to Pickles’ amazement, he denies all knowledge of Vere. Pickles 


produces one of the promissory notes and passes it to his lordship. 


nto be a forgery. 
It is the work of his wife. 


| are in the offices of Mr. Vere, a Piccadilly moneylender. 


(You can now read on.) 


Lord Millborough looks at the signature and knows 


ua a a 


CHAPTER SEVENTY. 
The Arrest of Mrs. Paul. 


Hi:s wife again! The woman he had treated more 
nvrcifully and forgivingly than she deserved. 

Bitterness of a despairing kind played for an instant 
a ross Lord Millborough’s worn featurcs. : 

Pickles ‘saw it, and swallowed the digestive pellet 
of which he had obtained possession. Perhaps it 
was more to cover and relieve his human feelings 
than his indigestion that he did so. 

“1 am sorry,” he said, with another little cough 
that a doctor would have diagnosed as nervous, not 
due to catarrh or bronchial trouble. ‘* Would you 
picase look at this bill as well?” 

It was another promissory note, and again the 
indorsement was a forgery. 

“1 accept all obligations associated with and 
a: knowl both those indorsements,” said Lord 
Nillborough, his voice without tune. Yet he might 
bave been in his office, transacting business. 

“ You're a noble fellow!” thought Pickles. 

Was it likely, indeed, that rd Millborough, 
whose wealth was an established fact, who was a 
business man, and if a loan were necessary, could have 
raised it at moderate rate from a bank on excellent 
securities, would have endorsed his wife’s signature on 
the back of a notorious moneylender’s outrageous bill ? 

The fact that Vere was dead under horrible 
circumstances did not transform him from a villain 
into a saint. Ho had known of, if he had not goaded 
the woman into, the forgery. 

“1 will hold myself responsible for the various 
evm3.” went on Lord Millborough, talking like a book, 
ot alawyer, in that tuneless voice of his, “to the 
unhappy man’s heirs, assigns, or executors, as the 
case may be.” 

He would draw a veil over the wrong-doing of the 
woman, who, on the other hand, had goaded on and 
cajoled Millborough’s Chief Constable into tearing 
the veil from her husband’s past and, {if possible, 
shaming him in public ! 

Pickles had been through all the papers discovered 
at the moneylender’s flat, but had not come upon a 
single written line referring to the jewels discovered 
Jn the safe. 

But in that clear mind of his he had worked out 
certain conclusions. The jewels stolen from Mill- 
borough Hall were paste, and accounted for—b 
licklcs. The jewels found in the moneylender’s safe 
were the genuine articles, and some of the stones had 
been poked from their settings, obviously for the 
P a gs of disposing of them. hy should the money- 
ender wish to do so in criminal fashion ? 

Pickles eyed the promissory notes. 

Lady Millborough had forged her husband’s signature. 
With this for a lever, Vere would have becn in a position 
to put the screw on her ladyship. When she had 
failed to redeem the bills, had he refused to renew 
\ithout some tangible security, and so obtained the 
ernuine jewels ? 

Since then—as Mr. Pickles was aware—Lady Mill- 
berough had separated from her husband for reasons 
it made public, but here again Pickles had drawn 
‘ttain conclusions, and had not his charming wife 
been Lady Millborough’s maid ? 

Lord Millborough had put his wife from him, and this 
Seoll be known to Vere: Lady Millborough was 
Jtulably less able than ever to liquidate her debts, 
er] had Vere gone to Lord Millborough, the latter 
‘ct not only have repudiated them, but instituted 
‘t:ninal proceedings, which would have involved 
‘i. Vlantagenet Vere. 

,_ the world believed that the genuine Millborough 

Jewels had been stolen. Had Vere attempted to 

Csrose of his securities, he would also have found 

Limsclf fo an awkward ition. At the same time, 

a n pee felt safe, where Lady Millborough was 
= erned, 

lic had—at least, this was Pickles’ conclusion, and 
YCi> correct it was—decided to get rid of the stones 


—He hit a skier, which was muffed by one of the Mudville ficldsmen, letting Mudtown win. 


pn 


secretly. But, in somo way or other, not yet ascer- 
tained by Pickles, Brown and Co.—two members of 
which Co. Mr. Pickles had successfully bottled—had got 
on the track of Vere’s littie game. It was a case of 
one sort of bird of prey seeking to pounce on another 
bird of prey, of a somewhat different family, Are 
certainly Brown was one of the original gang who had 
stolen the paste jewels and murdered the footman 
Stevens. It also looked as if Allsop, Vere’s man- 
servant, had been one of the original gang. 

Lord Millborough had reached out, matt to possess 
himself of the promissory notes; but Pickles shook 
his head. 

“I'm sorry, my lord,” he sald, “* but for the present 
{ must retain possession of these!” 

And at for a moment his eyes, resting on the 
other's lined features, went sorrowful. One digestive 
pellet, according to instructions on the box, con- 
stituted a dose. But Pickles, apparently unconscious 
of what he was doing, took a second. 

** It does not matter who keeps possession of them,” 
said Lord Millborough; “I am prepared to meet 
them—at sight.” 

Pickles gave a little bow, acknowledging the fact. 

** Now as to the jewels, my lord. Here again—— 

Instructions on the box distinctly said that one 
peilct, at intervals of two hours, constituted a dose ; 
yet Pickles took a third. He had the instincts of a 
ferret but a human heart as well. Lord Millborough 
appealed to that heart of his and his admiration. The 
uncrowned ning of the big cotton-town was “ going 
through the mill’ like a man, and a gentleman, doin: 
a best to screen his worthless, criminal, discredit 
wife. 

‘* The position 1s—ts ''"—Pickles pulled out a cuff on 
which weird and peculiar shorthand was scribbled, 
and seemed to refresh his memory, “is more 
complicated possibly than it might appear to be at 
first sight.” 

“In what way?” 

Pickles looked at the lean-faced man, who had 
stemmed the rush of rioters and had grappled with 
Luke Woad as the latter gained the summit of the 
lorry-barrier. Pickles had read all this. 

Did not the real solution of how the jewels came to 
be discovered in the moneylender’s safe occur to Lord 
Millborough ? 

“I mean, my lord, that though there is no doubt 
that the jewels are your jewels, and presently you will 
identify them formally, and will be given an official 
receipt and guarantee, they must at present remain 
in the hands of the police, pending the inquest on 
Vere. You see, my lord, it is a case of murder, and has 
yet to be cleared up.” 

‘“* You've arrested a man?” 

“We have detained Allsop, Vere’s man-servant, on 
suspicion, but——” 

‘You mean that the charge will be withdrawn.” 

“* Possibly.” 

“ The inquest——” 

“Opens to-morrow, my lord. But, in light of the 
complications and mystery, after formal evidenco we 
shall ask for an adjournment.” 

“It will not be necessary, I trust, to subpeena me, 
or Lady Millborough. And also, private pecuniar 
relations with Vere will not be brought out in court ?”’ 

Lord Millborough was almost stilted in his manner of 
speech now. 

Pickles was a human man as well as a detective; 
but he was also a detective with highly-devcloped 
ferret instincts as we!l as a man. 

“No, no! I hardly think so—hardly think 80.” 

Had Lord Millborough realiscd that the jewels 
stolen from’ Millborough Hall had been paste, 
possibilities would have occurred to him which did not 
enter his head now. 

“But if ft should be necessary,”” went on Pickles. 
“T gather Lady Millborough {fe abroad. Would you 
furnish me with her address ?” 

Lord Millborough did not hesitate; to have denfed 

(Continued on next page.) 
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Read what this student says :— 


** At this station every one of the staff is now 
an ICS. Student. Recently I applied for a 
situationin Hougkong and asked the Students’ 
Aid Department to back it up. which they did, 
and out of a considerable number of applicants 
1 have been appointed at an increase of over 
100 per cent. in salary,” 


P. SPIERS, Stratrord-on-Avon. 


What this student has done, thousands have done— 
you can do. They have done it in the Business 
Training Course, by learning languages by the 
1.C.S. phonograph method, in the Window Dressing 
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{t to tho detective, whom he could not read, but 
whose manner did not now suggest the sleuth, might 
have aroused his antagonism and deepened his 
suspicions. . 

Lord Millborough realised well enough that Pickles 
knew that the endorsements on the bills were forgeries 
and had most considerately and veilodly given him, 
Lord Millborough, the opportunity of saving his wife's 
reputation. Rut he did not know what eclso was 
working at the back of the detective’s brain. 

“Lady Millborough is at present staying at the Villa 
Rose, Vilneux, Boulogne.” 

“Thank you, my lord. I trust it may not be neces- 
sary to trouble either you or her ladyship.” 

Pickles had obtained Lady Millborough’s address. 
He wanted it. He could have obtained it in any case, 
but his present manner of dving 80 saved time. 

““ Now, my lord, I will ask you to come with me, 
and formally identify the jewels.” 

Pickles reached home after cight o'clock in the 
morning, looking a physical wreck, and he really 
might have been a child from Lisette’s manner of 
fussing over him. 

“ But ze brain depend on ze we!lncss of ze body ! m 
{insisted Lisctte. 

Mr. Pickles admitted that, and then asked Lisette 
how she would like to take a trip to her native country, 
to a small place not far from Boulogne, called 
“ Vilneux.” 

“T have so much to do in London, or I might have 
gone,” he said. ‘‘ But I’m only getting on very 
slowly vith my French, though I have such a charming 
teacher!” 

Lisette smacked his face ever so li-htly. But, 
though married now, Pickles still paid his wife 
compliments. Then her sloc-like eyes flashed. 

“Mo 'elp you!’ sho whispered. “* Ah, zen——” 

‘*¥o help me! A very delicate mission—very, 
connected with an old acquaintance of yours—Lady 
Millborough !"” 

“Cat!” whispered Lisctte. ‘‘ But——” 

“I will give you certain times,” said Pickles, “ and 
I want you to find out—without letting Lady Mill- 
borough know—what Lady Millborough was doing 
at Vilnoux, and where she stayod during those times. 
I don’t know how you will do it, Lisette; but I presume 
Lady Millborough—her address, to be exact, is Villa 
Rose, Vilneux— amaid. The chances are that she 
is French. But if English, it will not interfere with 
my suggestion that you make the maid’s acquaintance 
-—but without letting her ladyship know that you're in 
the neighbourhood.” 

Lisette’s cyes sparkled like stars. 

Pickles, worn out for want of sleep, but picked up 
by an cgg pe i up in milk and port wine for him 
by Lisctte, still managed to keep going. 

He attended the formal opening a the inquest on 
Vere, and obtained the adjournment; he appeared 
at the policc-court at which Babbage alias Brown was 
brought up, and obtained a remand. 

And the evening papers, very full of Vere’s murder, 
recorded that Allsop, the murdered man’s ecrvant, 
after having been detained at Grape Street police- 
on had been discharged. ‘This, also, was Dickles’ 

oing. 

What the evening papers did not state, however, was 
that Pickles had instructed two very able detectives 
to shadow Allsop. He intended keeping him under 
observation, day and night, though Allsop had not 
only protested his innocence, but expressed his eager- 
ness to give evidence when the inquest should be 
resumed. 

More than this; Pickles had seen Lisette off at 
Charing Cross station, and arranged about methods of 
communication, Arrived at Scotland Yard, he was 
told that Major Collett had been ringing up from Mill- 
borough, and anxious to get into immediate com- 
municztion with him, Would Chief Inspector Pickles 
ring him up at the earliest possible moment ? 

But Pickles never went ncarthetelephone. Instead, 
he sought out the Assistant Commissioner, and made 
a formal protest. He had more on hand than he 
could grapple with, as it was, and he suggested that he 
should be rclieved of continuing his investigations into 
the past history of Mrs. Paul, of Corus Street. It 
was a Millborough, not a London case, and Major 
Collett’s business. The very warrant for Mary 
Kyder’s arrest, issued many years ago, emanated 
from Millborough. 

“1 quite sce your point,” said the Assistant Com- 
Taissioner. * But as far as you've gone in the matter, 
do you think Major Collctt has any grounds for his 
suspicions ? ” 

“Mrs. Paul,” answered Pickles, “ bears a resem. 
blance to the photograph furnished me. But that is 
not suflicient for identification. I have suggcsted to 
Major Collett that he should get hold of one or more 

rsuns who knew Mary Ryder, and bring them up to 

ondon with a view to idcatification.” 

Perhaps the weariness under which Pickles was 
labouring gave an added note of sorrow to his melan- 
choly voice; but, though he was a ferret, he was a 
humane ag well as a human ferrct, and a man of 
un pressions. 

If that shadowy, beautifal, unselfish woman of 
Corus Street, whom suffering had ethetialised—was 
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not this written on her face ?—and who had earned 
herself the noble title of the Angel of the Embankment, 
had to ke arrested, Pickles preferred the painful 
business to be intrusted to somcone else. 

He had studied Mary Ryder’s case closely and care- 
fully, It was not cold-blooded, deliberate murder. 
She had returned home to find her drunken, black- 

uardly husband awaiting her—a man from whom sho 
hed tricd to hide herself, who had made her life 
wretched. 

Durdan had been discovered dead, killed by @ blow 
from a heavy, brass candlestick, the base heavily 
weighted. What had actually taken place was a 
matter of surmise and deduction, But Durdan, drunk 
on the testimony of the old widow-woman with whom 
Mary Ryder lived, had probably taunted or ingulted, 
or demanded money. 

Awful and dreadful and tragic, but understandable 
that the goaded woman might have lost control and 
killed the man before she realised what she was doing. 

Was it right—if Pickles’ reconstruction of the crime 
wero correct--that a woman should hang for this ? 
Was it right, even, that she should suffer a long term 
of imprisonment ? _ 

“Very well,” said the Assistant Commissioner, 
“if Major Collett cannot manage the business alone, 
I'll supply him with another officer. Your hands are 
quite full cnough, Mr. Pickles.” 

* * * * * * 


* It was night. Fairy Willow had returned from 
Millborough to Corus Street and her baby, to find Rosie 
Gay there as well as Mrs. Paul. Mrs. Paul had heard 
from Beth, and Fairy had told her more fully of all that 
had happened at Millborough, and had sobbed chok- 
ingly over Beth’s happiness, for though Marcus Drake 
was still in hospital, he had turned the corner, and Beth 
was going to marry him. 

Wise Mrs. Paul, as well as loving, had impressed on 
Rosie Gay to keep from Fairy the news of having seen 
Stanley Jack in London. Bob Evans, with grim 
Salvation Jemmy for a companion, had called at the 
lodging-house ; but Bob had not seen Fairy. 

‘ow Mrs. Paul was alone in her si‘ting-room, 
thanking God for the happiness in store for her 
daughter. Happiness illuminated and vitalised the 
worn face with a wonderful and noble beauty. Her 
suffering and unselfishness looked like being crowned 
with joy at last. A knock took her to the front door. 


Rosie Gay upstairs was playing the dual role of assis- 
tant nurse human tonic, helping with tho baby, 


and doing her best to cheer up Fairy. 

“You ?” whispered Mrs. Paul. 

Lord Millborough faced her. After his visit to 
Scotland Yard, he had remained in London. 

“Mary,” he whispered, with direct simplicity, 
“T wished to tell you with my own lips that all is well 
with Beth. Your hope and mine will come true.” 

She had shown no startled surprise, Mrs. Paul. 
Thero was a late train from London that reached 
Millborough before dawn, and Lord Millborough was 
catching it. 

“T have only a few minutes, Mary,” he said, ‘‘ You 
won't deny me them ?” 

“No,” she answered, and Ied the way to her sitting- 
room. 

He made no attempt to take the woman he loved 
in his arms—kiss her. He had a wife, utterly vilo 
and worthless though she might be, and separated 
from him. In his hot-blooded youth he might have 
sinned terribly and strangely, but he did nothlag now 
to mar these solemn moments. 

He stcoped and kisscd her hand, reverence, respect, 
and aon again for forgiveness in what he did; 
it was not Gyontieh De 

And then he unfolded his plans for Beth’s and 
Drake's future, and for hers, Mary Rydcr’s ; compre- 
hensive plans that should enable the mother to be near 
her beloved daughter in another land. 

“ You must agree to this, Mary !” he said, a touch of 
strong command in his voice. “It is all possible, 
feasible. I ”—there was a slight movement of his 
shoulders—“ shall have my work at Millborough. 
But I shall find time to get away, and my interest in 
Drake and his wife will render my conduct explicable. 
I seo before me more happiness than once I dreamed 
of ; infinitely more than I deserve. I see before you, 
Mary, happiness also, though infinitely less than you 
deserve. I thank my God for this!” 

The clock in the room struck, Again he found her 
hand, and pressed it to his lips. Then he left her. 

Corus Street was deserted when he stepped out into 
it. Tho woman stood at the front door and watched 
his tall, retreating figure with dimmed eyes. She 
saw him turn to look back at her. She raised her hand 
to him, and then slowly closed the door, and went back 
to her little room. She was not given to tears, but she 
wept—but for joy, chastened, yet great joy. 

nd then again someone knocked, and tho sound 
drew her again to the door. 

This time, though she had not staricd at sight of 
Lord Millborough she drew back with a start, and a 
cry crushed under. 

A taxi-cab stood outside. Major Collett stood on 
the doorstep, with him a London detective in plain 


(Continued on next page.) 
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How Thin People May Put On 
Flesh. 


Great Discovery by Eminent Specialist. 


Judging from the countless preparations 211 
treatments which are continually being advertis-d 
for the purpose of making thin people fleshy 
developing the arms, neck, and bust, and replac': + 
ugly hollows and angles by the soft curved lines 
of health and beauty, there are evidently thousa::.!3 
of men and women who keenly feel their exes. 
sive thinness, and it therefore gives us re:l 
pleasure to publish herewith a simple pr-- 
scription which by correcting faulty metaboli-i 
and stimulating the activity of certain slugyisi 
vital organs quickly produces a marvellous triii-- 
formation in the appearance; the increase in 
weight frequently averaging from 4 to 5 pounds 
the first week, and very rarely less than 2.) This 
increase in weight also carries with it a generl 
improvement in the health. Catarrh, dyspepsia, 
and nervousness, which nearly always accompa:iy 
excessive thinness, all gradually disappear; du.l 
eyes become bright, and pale cheeks glow witha 
bloom of perfect health. 

The prescription, which contains no drags and 
is absolutely harmless, calls for $ oe. Tincture 
Cardamoms Compound B.P., 2 0z. Salrado Cum. 

und, 3 oz. Elizir Simplex and enough water to 
ill an 8 oz. bottle, and can readily be prepared |1y 
any chemist, One to two tablespoonfuls should 
be taken about 20 minutes before each meal. Tut 
all you want, but chew your food thoroughly. 

CAUTION :—Although the above prescriplicn 4s 
unequalled for relicving nervousness, indigestion, and 
catarrhal troubles, it should not, owing to its remarn- 
able flesh growing properties, be used by anyone who 
does not desire to put on flesh. 
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s—but not Pickles. As Mrs. Paul fell away 

.: the door, the two men entered quickly. 

(lett spoke : : 

-\jiry Durdan,” he said, “alias Mary Ryder, 
‘Irs, Paul, I hold a warrant for your arrest on a 
of having murdered Richard Durdan.” 

‘ave the date, twenty-four ycars old. He barked 

ov {le usual caution, 

«had gone the colour of a clean sheet. 

-\, u've made a mistake!” she whispered, fighting 
fron, yet not thinking of herself —of others. 

si: | noble ; still putting self last ! 

take?” There was a snarl of triumph in the 

; Constable’s voice. This was revenge on the 
», vo had unmasked and humiliated him. ‘ We'll 
fee ct out that.” 

A virl, who had worked in Marchant’s mill with 
More Ryder, a middle-aged woman now, and an over- 
J.,er, a white-haired man to-day, who remembered 
Mary Ryder also, had been brought to London, and 
yn Mrs. Paul had gone out shopping, that late aftcr- 
» 1. she had not seen them at the window of the 
]..i_inz-house 4 sce They were waiting now at 
(anierd Street Police Station to confirm their identifi- 
Gio 

~ You must come along ! ’’ said Collett. 

~ You've made a mistake,” she whispered again. 
“T don't understand ; don’t know what you mean——”’ 

~You soon will,” retorted Collett brutally. ‘“ At 

Conford Street Police Station when we put you up for 

{ ial identification !” 

li-r brain was racing. She had anticipated the 
po--ibility of this moment, and had prepared for it. 

Not in cowardly fashion; but in tho noble spirit 
of sclf-sacrifice, for the sake of many—Beth, her 
}::-l.and to be, George Marchant of the past, his wife, 
a:.! his children. 

ivr them she would sacrifice herself, an innocent 
t-}egoat. With the death of Mary Ryder, there 
v. vill be an end to the ferreting into the past, there 
veld be no dragging out into the blaze of publicity 
t'- s-creb tragic romance associated with the killing 
of chard Durdan. 

“Very well!’’ she answered, calmer and more 
evsposed now. “I will come with you, though I 
stil tell you that you’ve made an absurd mistake. 
IT ase, don’t make more noise or disturbance than 
revsary, You will let mo get my hat and coat on, 

base l” 

~ Look sharp !”” said Collett. 

Mrs. Paul went to the foot of the stairs, Collett, 
e<picious, close on her heels, 

* Rosie !’’ she called out, and her voice was clear, 
fie: ly, and natural. ‘ Don’t come down. I’m going 
cat for @ few minutes. I’ve got my latch-key. I 
Lno-w you'll take great care of Fairy and the little one.” 

‘here was no tremor, nothing in her toncs to hiat at 
anything serious or wake suspicion. 

* All right, ma!” cried Rosie from above, in her 
bright, cheerful-tonic voice. ‘* Stay out all night, if 
youlike. Trust me! I’m getting on like a house afire ! ” 

“IT know!’ Mrs, Paul even laughed, as sho was wont 
to laugh at Rosie’s quaint, slangy way of expressing 
herself. ‘‘ Take great care of them, Rosic, all the same ! ” 

“Come along!” growled Collett under his breath. 

A door above slammed. Rosie had returned to 
Fairy and her baby. 

_ “Lil get my hat and coat,” said Mrs. Paul, and went 

int» her sitting-room, Collett close on her heels, sus- 

Pp: ous, watching her from under his heavy brows. 

She opened the door of a cupboardlike recess, and 
she did so, Collett was momentarily distracted by 
ti open album—the picture postcard of the Stack. 
He was staring at it when he heard the faint jangle of 
keys. Mra, Paul had taken a bunch of keys hom her 
Punt, had fitted a key to a small cash-box taken 
from the topmost shelf in the recess. 

* What are you doing ?”’ 

He was on her. She had the cash-box open. He 
taucht one of her wrists. The cash-box fell to the 
floor, but she had something in her free hand. The 
aad went swiftly to her mouth. But Collett was quick 


Ho struck at her other hand, knocked it —_ from 
Ms mouth, and clawed on to the wrist. It was brutal. 
‘« cave her wrist a cruel twist that wrung a whispered 

‘rv of pain from her. The hand opened; a white 
Prl'\< slipped from it to the floor. 

,¥% You don’t! You shan’t have another chance,” 
*'i-pered Collett, and turned to the detective, who 
Fool at the door. ‘Here, you've handcuffs. Slip 
Use mon this woman!” 

Then Mrs. Paul recled and nearly fainted. There 

‘a click, and she was handcuffed. Collett stooped 
&nd picked up the pellet carefully from the floor. A 
-'luorough superintendent of police was waiting 
doth, taxi-cab. 
ant iotlbed, Mrs, Paul into it. She was totterin 

va ooked like falling. The London detective pulle 

Re front-door. The taxi-cab rolled away. 
qe Gay and Fairy heard the sounds of it, but 

ne attached no importance to them. 
an! the woman they both loved and honoured was 

Vler arrest, 

id s ® * * 


s 
« Eccles, the very important butler at Millborough 
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Hall, opencd the door to Major Coilett on the following 
afternoon. 

“ His daily aslecp,” explained Eccles. ‘ Ho 
only got back from London early this morning, and 
gave orders he was not to be disturbed.” 

As a matter of fact, it was ten o’clock in the morning 
when Lord Millborough had returned to the Hall, 
having first visited the hospital where Drake was. 

“It’s important,” jerked out the Chief Constable. 
“1 must see him.” ' 

Eccles quailed before the Chief Constable, and went 
away and roused his master, who was sleeping soundly 
and dreamlessly for the first time since the Millborough 
tiots—peacefully. 

His eyelids were still heavy with sleep when ho 
entered the library where Collett, his powerful 
face expressionless and wearing an official look, 
awaited him. af fag 

All his personal feelings appeared to be in abcyance, 
though he was about to consummate his revenge. And 
Lord Millborough, fancying the Chief Constable's 
visit had something to do with the past riots or the 
fuiure maintenance of order in the town, veiled his 
personal feclings also. 

“* What is it?” be asked. 

“T want you to come along with me to the centri! 
police-station,” said Collett, talking like a machine. 
“It’s @ question of identification, or more complete 
identification.” 

“Identify whom ?” 

This was Collett’s moment. 

“A woman arrested in London last night and 
brought here to-day. Known in London as Mre. Paul. 
But we're positive she’s Mary Ryder, wanted for the 
murder of Richard Durdan, twenty-four ycars ago. 
esd Ryder worked for you. You must remember 

er——” 

Lord Millborough gripped the back of a chair. Just 
for a moment Collett’s eyes flamed cruel, revengeful 
triumph under his straight, heavy brows. 

Lord Millborough’s hand had gone to his heart, as 
if he had been stabbed there physically. His colour 
was the cold, grey death colour of a cloud at dawn 
before the sun has risen, 

Collett had wreaked his revenge and the revenge of 
the woman who had goaded him on, under the veil of 
simply doing his duty, making believe that he had no 
clue or knowledge to any secret past association bet ween 
Lord Millborough and the woman under arrest. 

Lord Millborough spoke at last. 

“T will come with you to the station,” ho said. 

All trace of emotion had gone from Lord Mill 
borough’s features ; from his voice. 

Collett bit his lip undcr the mask of his heavy 
moustache. 

“You remember the woman—the murder?” he 
questioned, still trying to torture the man, though 
veiling his cffort under an impersonal, official manner. 

“ Perfectly well,” was Lord Millborough’s answer. 

Collett’s eves narrowed. Was this only marvellous 
self-control, or was Lady Millborough all wrong in her 
assumption of an illicit love-story between her hushand 
and Mary Ryder ? 

“Then you will be able to identify her?” 

“Certainly. I will come with you at once to the 
police-station.” 

Collett’s car was waiting. They entered it silently. 
As private individuals they were not on speaking 
terms; but so long as Collett remained Chief Constable, 
though Lord Millborough had commanded him to 
resign at the earliest possible moment, Lord Millborough 
recognised him officially. 

He folded his arms, Lord Millborough, and his face 
mizht have been hewn in stone with a hatchet. 

Tho great cotton-town was still a place of stagna- 
tion, troops, and police; but violence had ceased with 
Luke Woad's death. It was a question now who would 
hold out the longer, masters or men. But already the 
pinch of hunger was showing on many of the faces of 
the listless men and women and children past whom 
the car rushed, and curses were muttered against the 
Chief Constable. But he had crushed the fight out of 
them, and some sang his praises loudly. 

Into the hall of the central police-station, away 
at the back of which Mrs. Paul was under lock and key, 
but a woman-searchcr—a constable’s wife—was in the 
cell with her, for she had tried to take poison before 
they brought her from London to Millborough. 

‘“One minute,” said Lord Milliborough. 

The station-hall was thronged with police, some 
coming, some going, and they had all saluted respect- 
fully the “* Uncrowned King.” 

“What is it ?’’ demanded Collett. 

“1 require the presence of a brother magistrate.” 

“ That’s not necessary for identification!” 

Collett gave a command to a sergeant, telling him to 
have the woman under arrest filed up with eight other 
women in the station-yard where the light was 


‘ood. 

“T insist on the presence of a magistrate!” repeated 
Lord Millborough. “I have my reasons. Do as 
you're told. You may be Chief Constable. I am a 
Justice of the Peace!’ 

Collett. writhed. This was before his men. He 
fancied he saw a snigger on more than one face, He 

(Continued on fcot of next page.) 
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AHow to Develop a Healthy Mind. 


Atlow to Strengthen Mind and Memory } 
/\How to Possess a Magnetic Personali!y|\ 


How to Attract Friends and Friendship 


Why do some succeed in life while others fail? 

What is the secret of success? Can Tac jure it, 
oris ita natural gift? Why is it that, although I 
am in no way his inferior in edscation or intelligence, 
I do not “‘ get on’? as quickly as so-and-so > Why is 
it that he is popular everywhere while I have hardly 
any friends ? 

So often have these and similar questions heen 
addressed to him that a well-known withovity on 
mental culture has at last decided to reveal to the 
ambitious the secrets of his own popularitY 
ness, and prosperity, and that of others suc 
men and women. 

This he has done in a series of romarkalle treatises 
which can now be obtained, price 7d. cach, post 
free, or, as a special inducement to PraAison’s 
WEEKLY readers, at tie reduced price of 2 6, post 
free, for the complete set of six volumes (it ordered 
dircet from the publishers on the coupon below). 


1. How to Develop a Strong Will. 

2. How to be a Leader of Others. 

3. How to Develop a Healthy Mind. 

@. How to Strengthen Mind and Memory. 
5. How to Possess a Magnetic Perscuality. 
6. How to Attract Friends and Fciendship. 


happi- 
ssful 


Sucerss—in social or in business life—is not due to 
“luck” or ‘chance.’ It is the direct outcomo of 
that careful training and mental development which 
is so essential to the acquirement of those qualities of 
mind—individuality, self-reliance, courage, initiative, 
scl{-respect and general strength of character—with- 
out which success in life is to-day impossible. 

No matter what your present walk in life may be, 
you can gratify your ambition, attain happiness and 
prosperity, social and business distinction, rise to 
pre-eminence among your fellow men and wonen— iu 
a word, reach the topmost pinnacle of SUCCESS. 

Send 7d. for single copies; for the complete 
library use the special-offer coupon below. 
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OUPON 


To the Health & Vim Publishing Co., 
73 Queen Victoria Street, London, E.C. 


Please send per return and post free your series of 
six ‘‘How To" books. Remittance value 2.6 
enclosed. 


P.W., 16/5/12 
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OUR CUP FINAL GUESTS. 


On April 20th “Pearson's Weekly” Entertained 

100 Readers in London and took them to sce the 

Football Cup Final at the Crystal Palace. Some of 
our Guests’ Impressions.are Recorded Below. 

‘As we announced in P.W. last week our hundred 
guests, selected by means of our Fi ootball Snapshots 
competition, were favoured with glorious weather 
on the occasion of their visit to the Crystal Palace 
on April 20th to see the final football match for 
the English Cup. , 

Nearly every one of the guests sent us his or 
her impressions of the outing, and all testified their 
admiration of the manner in which they were enter- 
tained. Quite a number wereso enthusiastic over the 
pleasure they enjoyed that they burst into song, 
and here is one of the rhymed descriptions of our 
Cup Final trip received by the Editor : 

Got up with the rising sun, 
To the station did a run, 
Train shot off just like a gun, 
Landed in the City. 
Preakfast o'er, mysclf and mate 
Joined the other nincty-cight, 
All round London drove in state, 
Time flew—what a pity! 
Then we dined, when that was o'er, 
Into the brakes wo climbed, five score, 
Saw the Final—twas a draw, 
Each team being gritty. 
ack to London Town we came, 
We had tea, now tcll the name 
Of any gucst heard to exclaim, 
“Tm sorry / was witty.” 
F.A.F. was not forgot, 
Every little made a lot. 


A STRANGE SIN. (Continued from page 1127.) 


barked out an order. A serzeant hurricd away. A 
few minutes later a well-known Millborough magnate 
entered the hall. 

“Hullo, Millborough!” be cried cheerily. ‘‘ What 
fs it you want me for?” 

“Tl explain in the Chief Constable's office |” 

He had foreseen the possibility of this moment, and 
now that it had come, he did not flinch, It meant his 
downfall, but he was calm and steady as a rock. Not 
cowardice, but to spare others shame and suffering and 
humiliation, was the reason of his silence in the past. 
Now he was going to speak out for the sake of the 
woman he loved. 

Collett’s expression was utterly baffled as the three 
men went into the private office. He had no clue to 
what was coming ; yet he felt somchow that he and the 
woman who had got him in her toils wero about to be 
robbed of their revenge; that something had missed 
fire somewhere. 

“ Well, Millborough,” said® his brother-magistrate, 
what’s all the mystery about ? What is it? 

““T want you to take down a confession.” 
“Confession, Millborough, whose——” 

“ Mine!” 

“ Yours—yours? You're joking—why——” 
“Mine. Iam not joking. A woman, known to-day 
as Mrs. Paul, formerly Durdan, alias Mary 
Ryder——” 

ct) What 5 ” 

Lord Millborough took no notice of the interruption, 
but went on: 

“Is under arrest for the murder of her husband, 
Richard Durdan. She is innocent. I killed Richard 
Durdan!” 

The magistrato’s lower jaw dropped. Had Mill- 
borough gone mad from the strain of the riots and the 
strike? Collett lurched backwards, as if he had 
been struck. 

“* Millborough, Millborough,” said the macistrate in 
a weak voice, ‘1 don’t think you realise what you're 
saying?” 

A ghost of a tragic, fronic smile twisted Lord Mill- 
borough's lips. Did not know what he was saying ? 

“| killed Richard Durdan. Please take down my 
statement—my confession.” 

“Oh—my—God!” — muttered the magistrate 
dazedly, and groped blindly in a waistcoat pocket for 
his fountain pen. He would take it down, but Mill- 
borough’s mental condition would have to be investi- 
gated meiically. 

Lord Millborough stood straight as an arrow, expres- 
sionless still, but sunlight, glinting into the room, struck 
his forehead, and then Collett, who was watching him, 
saw that beads of sweat stood on his forehead—like 
dew on grass when it catches the light. 

“Tli—take it down, Millborough,” stammered the 
magistrate; “ but don’t you think—are vou well, Mill- 
borouch ?—won’t you Ye sit down quietly for a few 
minutes, and—ah—an 


= 


Where are you going for the 


| 
3 his appreciation of the outing by sending us an 


see a doctor? I think you're | 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


Another of our guests, a Yorkshireman, showed 


amusing description of his visit to London in his 
own north-country dialect, and we have pleasure 
in reproducing it as follows: 


Me an’ th’ wife ’ll nivver forget when we wor Pearson's 
guests to th’ final. "T wor lovely day. Th’ mucky 
owd Thames glittered {’ th’ sun, an there worn’t a 
claad i th’ sky. Th’ jolly chaps in charge 0 things 
did us praad. When we worn't aitin’ an’ drinkin’ wo 
wor bein’ driven abeaut behind some 0’ th’ finest cattle 
i’ London, an’ tha shud ha’ seen th’ seats reserved for 
us at th’ Pallis—all amang th’ nobs. "T wor a fair 
capper, an’ we sall nivver, nivver forget it— cos 
Pearson's stood the racket, an’ it cost us nowt! 


A feature of the outing was the harmonious 
working of the arrangements, and the happy 
manner in which the guests struck up friendships 
and enjoyed themselves. A third member of the 
party has caught this idea in his pen picture of 
the Cup Final trip, which reads as follows : 


There are a hundred of them. Smiling faces, that 
show that care is far behind. Distended waistcoats, 
that proclaim the inner man’s content. Look at them 
when you will—viewing the sights, as unconsciously 
they add to the number; “ entering Parliament” for 
the first timc; seated in comfort at tho Palaco; ex- 
changing notes as they ride in style to a farewell 
repast ; or even when sccking the night's rest that 
finishes the really well-spent, happy day—the smile 
still clings. Of course, you recognise them, as thousands 
did on Saturday, tho 20th, they are tho * Guvsts of 
Pearson's Weekly.” 


The Editor has pleasure in making the following 
awirds in connection with the descriptions of the 
outing sent in to him: 10s. to W. H. ks, Roth- 
well, Northampton ; 5s. to H. W. Irwin, Cudworth, 
Barnsley ; 2s, 6d. to A. Oakley, 60 Butler Roa, 
Harrow. 
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a little bit out of sorts, old friend! This strike and 
unrest and—ah—one thing and another!” 

‘*T am sane, and God is my Witness!” 

It was awful, tragic, solemn. Yet the Chief Con- 
stable felt somchow that his revenge and the woman's 
had fallen flat. 

The magistrate was an old friend. His etpression of 
incredulity changed to one of awed solemnity. He 
raisod no further doubts as to Lord Mililborough’s 
sanity. 

“Go on, Millborough,” he said, in a queer volce. 
“ I'm ready—listening !” 


(Another long instalment next week.) 


MANSION HOUSE FUNDS WORTH 
HAVING. 


In a week the fund for the Titanic disaster 
reached over a quarter of a million! Whatever 
else may be said against John Bull no one can 
accuse him of not being generous. 

The first fund that the Mansion House raised on 
behalf of shipwrecked sailors was when H.M.S. 
Eurydice foundered near the Isle of Wight in 
March, 1878, with a loss of 300 hands. The amount 
received on behalf of the families of tio men was 
£5,496, which compares rather unfavourably with 
the Titanic fund ! 

It was only seven months later when the terrible 
disaster to the Princess Alice took place. She sank 
in the Thames near Woolwich, and between six 
and seven hundred lives wero lost. Once again 
the Mansion House came to the relief of those left 
behind, and £38,246 was subscribed. 

The biggest fund, excluding that of the Titanic, 
raised in aid of a disaster on the sea was when 
H.M.S. Victoria was rammed by the Camperdown, in 
June, 1893. Over £73,000 was subscribed, Queen 
Mary, then the Duchess of York, giving £800, tho 
surplus of her wedding present fund started in 
London. 

The record total ever reached by a Mansion 
House Fund was £1,131,860, the Transvaal War 
| Fund for the widows of our fallen soldicrs. What- 
ever may be said of tho way the Government 
| treats its soldicrs, the British public rose 
magnificently to the occasion. In addition to the 
Mansion House Fund, over £2,000,000 was raised 
in London and the provinces. 

Only once has the public refused the appeal of 
the Lord Mayor. On April 13th, 1882, a fund 
was started to help the unemployed to emigrate. 
Twelve days later only a few pounds had been 
received. ‘The fund was closed down and the few 

subscriptions sent in were returned ! 


Whitsuntide holiday, and why? Tell 


,own country) to pay postage, clercul Von 


me in twenty words. Le 
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Is this Man gifte: 


with strange 
Power? 


Prominent People Say He Reads Their 


Lives as an Open Book. 


Do you Want to Know About Your B:si- 
ness, Marriage, Changes, Occupaticn;, 
Friends, Enemies, or what to co io 


Achieve Success ? 


TEST READINGS FREE TO A: 
“PEARSON'S WEEKLY” READIES 


WHO WRITE AT ONCE. 
Attention of the mystically inclined scom: :o 


be centred at present upon the work of My, Chay 
Burton Vance, who, although laying cliimt. ao 
special gifts of supernatural powers. tiem). to 
reveal the lives of people through the slender eves 
of handwriting and birth-dates. The unteniat: 
accuracy of his delineations leads one to suriiise 


ue 


that heretofore pal mists, prophets, astrologers, ind 
seers of divers beliefs have failed to apply the true 


principles of the science of divination. 


‘Tue foilowing letters are published as evilence 
of Mr. Vance’s ability. Mr. Lafayette fooicitt 
writes—“My Reading received. With tie 
greatest amazement I read, as step Ly sivp ru 
outlined my life since infancy. I have teen 
somewhat interested along these lines fe. yri's. 
but had no idea that such priceless advi 
be given. I must admit that you are 
very remarkablo man, and am glad you Use soir 
great gift to benefit your clients.” 

Mr. Fred Walton writes—“ I did not expect sch 
a splendid outline of my life. The scienti iv.) 
of your Readings cannot be fully appreciited 
until one has his own Reading. To consi: youl 
means suceess and happiness.” —— 

Arrangements have been made to sive rive 
test Readings to all readers of Pearsons i 16." 
Lut it is especially requested that thos: v9 
to avail themselves of this generous o%er a 
application at once. If you wish a delins 
your characteristics, talents, and opper 
simply send your full name, the dite, son's. o" 
year of your birth (state whether Mr. “io: 
Miss), and also copy the following vers! +! y' 
own handwriting :— 


ph 


“ Your power is marvellous, 
So people write; 
lease read my life; er 
Ave my prospects bright? 


Send your letter to Mr. Clay Barton V. a 
Suite 50a, Palais Royal, Paris, Princ | 
you wish, you may enclose 6d. {stumps °" ° 
Please note that 24d. postage is required on ot" 

sted to France. Do not enclose co m3 vi © 
in your letter. 


--_- —nso =—- = Remo 


ras es ee 


ul 


(Week ENDING 
May 16, 1912. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


rd School Lessons by Cinema Si 


In Future Your Youngsters May Learn their ay and Geography by being Taken to a Picture 
ace. 


Ever since the boom in cinematograph shows 
sto:ted there has been talk of the educational value 
of the moving picture. But it has now got beyond 
to talking stage, for a highly-placed official at the 
Board of Education has announced that steps are 
already being taken to make use of the cinoma as a 
means of instruction in the State schools throughout 


the au 

As is well known, pictures of all kinds are already 
used in the schools a good deal more than they 
used to be for teaching such subjects as history 
and geography. Of late years the magic-lantern 
has even been introduced in some cases, but this 
has generally been for the illustration of scientific 
sulijccts, such as sections of flowers and animals, for 
the more advanced natural science classes. 

For a long time teachers have complained of 
these pictures as being useless as a means of impart- 
ing instruction, and the new method will therefore 
be received with universal satisfaction. The 
nethod of teaching by cinema will be roughly as 
follows : 

On Tour Through a Country. 

Suppose the children are studying the map of 
Canada. Instead of the country existing for Goes 
merely as @ coloured section of the map, the cinema 
will take them on a rapid tour through the 
country. 

It will show them such cities as Toronto, while 
the teacher will stand by the screen with a pointer 
and call their attention to the contrasts between 
tho city in which they are living. Probably, as 
cone special point of interest is reached, the 
machine will be stopped while the teacher gives a 
longer explanation of what is before them. 

‘Then, too, they will be given an idea of what the 
opcn country looks like. They will see the vast 
farms and lumber camps actually working. 


aa 


Blin a Stage Jockey 


So will it be with historical subjects. The ordor 
of the Board of Education will be a market in itaelf 
for which the big film-producing companies will be 
ag to compete. 

t is probable that they will have a lor 
historical caste. When the child sees King John 
actually signing Magna Charta his interest in tho 
subject will be wonderfully stimulated, and the 
event will be impressed indelibly on his memory. 
Tommy’s mind may wander during a dull history 
lesson, but there is not a child on earth who will not 
keep his attention fixed on a moving picture, 


Live Objects for Natural History. 

The teaching of natural science, too, will be 
revolutionised. By means of microscopic lenses 
films have already been made which represent tiny 
insects and microbes, in many cases invisible to 
the naked eye, moving about in their natural 
sphere and appearing as large as cats and dogs. 
And as every student will know, there is a lot of 
difference between labouring at a dull diagram and 
watching the real thing in actual life. 

The cinema apparatus would not invariably be 
brought into the schools. Sometimes arrangements 
would be made for the children to attend a neigh- 
bouring show run by private enterprise. This 
would be done most ena ae fa districts, for in 
big centres an Spee would probably be employed 
who would make a regular tour of the schools in 
his district so as to appear in each, say, one day a 
week. 

Ratepayers need not be alarmed on the question 
of cost, as this will be by no means prohibitive, 
The public is showing an increasing appreciation of 
films of an instructive nature, and it is probablo 
that most of those employed in the schools will be 
used also by privateshows. And this will, of course, 
reduce the cost immensely, 
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By ARCHJE ARBUTHNOT 


(Mr. Archie Arbuthnot, who is an old Malvernian, 
cud a very well-known young gentleman rider, has 
been on the stage for three years, but was never more 
appropriately ‘‘ cast” than when slaying leading 
jockey in A Member of Tattersall’s.) 

Ir anyone had told me a little while ago that it 
was possible to get a horse at the full gallop in one 
stride I should probably have murm things 
ubout seeing a mental ialist. . 

On the face of it the suggestion seems quite 
absurd and impossible. But it isn’t. When I 
took over my present part I had to get my mount 
ttraight from the standstill to the gallop, and I 
nianege to do so every evening. 

Perhaps I am wrong in saying that I manage to 
do so, however; I am taking to myself the credit 
“hich justly belongs to my horse, for, as a matter 
oi fict, I just hop on his back, and he does the rest. 

Still, there are extenuating circumstances in my 
own shortcomings in the matter. The chief one is 
thet my mount has grown old in stage experience, 
vkereas I am a beginner as a@ stage jockey. 
Spindle is the name of this equine actor, and, as he 
has had parts in The Hope and Woman and Wine, 
ke ust be looked upon as a star in his profession. 

Spindie Won Too Quickly. 

A big brown fellow, sixteen hands high, and 
tout nine years old, Spindle knows most of the 
ticks of his trade. He knows his cue as well as I 
do, and when it comes nothing can keep him back 
fom making his entrance. One night the cue, by 
Fic mischance, was given too early, and as 
haiticr I nor his groom could hold him, I had the 
Wtjue experience of flashing past the post almost 
&Ssuon as the race was supposed to havo started. 
] ever won in such quick time in my life before. 

cnerally Spindle and his rival Hector, who used 
': belong “to the Duchess of Sutherland, behave 
“emsclyes admirably behind the scenes. As & 
pane of fact, I sometimes prefer to sit on Spindle’s 

“ck rather than in my dressing-room right through 
“act in which I ride him. But once he did 
rs ~! his manners and started to stamp about, so 
cal {ie dialogue of the play was almost drowned. 
"4, a3 it gave Mr. Rutland Barrington the chance 


—For the best reasons I will give five nicc little Watches. 


of an impromptu gag to the effect that ‘‘ someone 
was dancing with a pretty heavy foot in the ball- 
room,” we and the audience forgave him. 

I always ride Spindle in my proper racing spurs, 
and his saddle is quite a famous one. Ambush, 
King Edward’s great horse, once won the Grand 
National under this saddle with Algy Antony “ up.” 

I ride at eleven stone, and the race takes two or 
three seconds from start to finish. The horses 
take off from a strip of cocoanut matting in the 
wings, and they leap forward for the finish in view 
of the audience, 


Rehearsing on the ‘‘Rollers.’’ 

To rehearse for my part I once or twice had a go 
on what is known as the “rollers.” This is a con- 
trivance which permits an illusionary race to take 
place on the stage, and it was used in a recent 
Drury Lane drama, I believe. 

Your mount works the rollers himself. The 
faster he gallops the quicker the ground under his 
hoofs goes ‘‘ away” from him. Consequently he 
never really goes forward, although he probably 
labours under the fond delusion that he is beating 
all sorts of records and generally causing intense 
excitement. 

It takes ten minutes to get the horses from the 
street on to the stage—they are let down in orange- 
box-like cages—and as it would make too much 
noiso to move them, they have to remain in the 
wings throughout the play. 

During my “ real ” riding career I have met with 
a good many exciting and some amusing ex- 
periences. One of which I did not perhaps fully 
appreciate the humour cf at the time, occurs to me 
at the moment. 

I was riding in a steeplechase, and, to add to my 
misery of having “‘ lost ’’ the field, my horse jibbed 
at one of the jumps and gently deposited me in 
the water. Whether it really looked as if I had 

one in the water on purpose I don’t know, but 
rom what a gentleman remarked when I got out, 
I rather think it must have looked like that. 

“I didn’t know there was whisky in there, 
guv'nor,” he said in envious, half-sorrowful accents. 
He secmed to be labouring under a big grievance, 


Mark postcards “ Where.”’ 
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VARICO 
VEINS... 


GREAT NEW METHOD OF RELIEF. 
CREAT ADVANCE ON ELASTIC STOCKINGS. 
8u! 


fferers from varicose veins will eagerly welcome the latest triumph of 

inver.tive medical genius, an appliance for the effective treatment of this 

painful and distressing uilment. Countless toilers, male and female, 

whose daliy work imposes unnatural and exhaustive strains upon the 

lower limbs will find in the “ Vari: a Supports & simple, 
a 


economi speedy means of 
relief. Everyone,rich or roor, whose 
@aily habits or occupation might 
even predispose to this complaint 
should wear these supports as a 


Ppure:y precautionary and preven- 
tive measure, and much acute pain 
can be avoided. 


Registerei Trade Mark, FIT LIKE A GLOVE. 
THE PERFECT SUPPORT. 
RECOMMENDED BY MEDICAL PROFESSION 


Made to Measure for Each Person. 
Mlustrations Showing Supports as Worn. 


. 


PERFECT 
Fit 
GUARANTEED 


THIGE SUPPORTS, 
2 9 each, Pcat Free, 


LONGEST, 
THERE- 
FORE 
CHEAPEST 


CALF SUPPORTS, ANKLE SUPPORTS, 2/9 each. 
2,9 each. Pcst Free. Post F: 


‘08! ree. 
FACTS SHOWING ADVANTAGES of the VARIVANE SUPPORTS 
over al} other applisnces, 


1, Adequate Support with 

2. Equality of Pressure. 

3. The Varivane Su: port is a Laced Appliance, 
4. Can be Regulated to Comfort of Wearer. 

6. Causes no Irritation. 

6. Keeps its place. 

7. Basily aiid quickly put on and taken off, 
8, Can bs washed and Repaired. 

®. Will Last for Years, 


Invaluable for weakness of the legs and joints. 

The old-fashioned elastic stockings «re in inany cusrs a nource of danger. 
They tend to increase the danger of a vein bursting, while they ultimately 
produce muscular atrophy and weakness of the limb. 

The “ Varivune” avo! da these dangers, and has many novel festurcs 
that have secured it great popularity. 


TESTIMONIAL. “Clevedon, 

. en,—It gives me eat. pleasure to inform you thit the 
Genticm f = Varivane Support you supplied m= with 
has prove! a great success. It reheves 
the painand prevents any swe'ling. I 
will do ry best to recommend you to 
Anyone suffering from varicose veins.— 
Ycurs faithfully, (Signed) C, H.” 

It_is made cf absolutely UN- 
,SURINK ABLE materisl, is econo- 
mical; itis cool, comf- rtable and con 
venient: is NOT A RBEADY- 
MADE ARTICLE, BUT 198 
MADE TO MEASURE. 
The measurements should be 
semen tightly round the bare 
skin, 


Obtainable only from address 
elow. 


There fs no reason now why any 
reader should risk the danger to lits 
caused by vrricose veina, In all cases 
the slightest thing may prove fatal. Fil 
in coupon with full particulurs and also 
refer to Measurement Guide and fiilin 
(on dotted lines shown) nuinber /f 
inches round Irg, aud post to The 
Health Appliances Co., 6 Ludyate 
Hill, London, with P.O. ; Forcign and 
Coloninléd. extra, 

Srparate flting rooms for ladies aud gents, 
wh male and jemale altendan:s 


COUPON. “P.W.,” 16/5/12. 


Please se7.d me (state one or pair) .....scceeeerrene 


Varivane Supports for (state what port of leg) ..... naaieesennee 
« for which Tenclose P.O, 
VAIUC...cescereree coors oe sevens LOT [8LA18 WC 109) 0s creeee voice 
Name 


Full Aderess _ Pa 
HEALTH SUPPLIES Co.,56 Ludgate Hill,London,E.C. 


(Sec page 1136.) 
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A BIT OF GREEN. 


tei tat 
One of London’s Little Street Scenes. 
By A PASSER-BY. 

Srrotira along the Thames Embankment the 
other afternoon my attention was attracted to a 
couple of very small children—a boy and a girl— 
standing on tho kerb. : : 

They were evidently veer poor, j g by their 
ragged clothes and pinched cheeks. They wanted 
to cross the roadway, but were afraid because of 
the traffic. : 

Every now and then the boy, who was the bigger, 
would give a swift glance up and down the Embank- 
ment and make as if to cross, dragging the little 
girl with him. But the hoot of a motor or the 
clang of a tram-car’s bell would send the children 
scurrying back again. 

At last the younger child began to cry. I 
walked up to them. 

“ What's the matter?” I asked. 

“Wo wanter get acrost,” the lad said. 

“Do you live over the way?” 

‘No. He turned and pointed to one of the 
big, dark masses of buildings on the south side of 
the river. 

“ That's where we lives.” 

“Well, why do you want to get across the road ? 
You'll have to cross it again when you are going 
home.” 

The lad’s voice fell almost to a whisper as he 
informed me that they had come to the “ gawdings”’ 
over the way. 


Risked Their Lives to see the Grass. 

“ Sis,” he added, indicating his sister, “‘’as been 
ill, and muvver said I was to bring ’er aht to look 
at the flowers.” 

I conducted them across the road and into the 
railed-off little strip of garden that is towered 
over by the Savoy Hotel. I looked up and got a 
glimpse of heavily-laden tables, and masses of 
gorgeous bloom, in the midst of which were seated 
some of the richest men and women of London 
probably. Then I looked again at the children 
who had risked being run over in order to come and 
sit on a hard seat and feast their tired eyes on a 
few blades of grass and a thin row of flowers, and 
one or two trees. 

“ This'll buck ya up, Sis,” the boy remarked, 
witha big sinile. ‘ Ya can sit ‘ere all afternoon.” 

‘The child turned in my direction for a moment, 
as if afraid of something, and then, in tones scarcely 
audible, she said : 

“Can we take some flowers ’ome ? ” 

“Course ya carn’t!” said her brother. “ Ya 
got to look at ’em, that’s all. There wouldo’t be 
none left if everybody took ’em ’ome,” 

“ Can we play on the grahs ? ” 

The lad shook his head. 

4 j It wouldn’t grow if ya did. Ya’d trample it 
ahno,” 


ts She There To-Day? 

The little girl looked round about her for a few 
moments like a child who is permitted to stand in 
the centre of a sweetstuff shop, but who is forbiddea 
either to touch or taste. Then she sighed and 
leaned wearily against her brother’s shoulder and 
went on gazing. 

I have no doubt she is there again this fine 
spring afternoon, and I expect that her little hands 
aro twitching in their eagerness to carcss the 
flowers. I shouldn’t be astonished to hear that she 
was crying or that she had been knocked down and 
run over whilst trying to cross the busy Embank- 
ment to gratify her heart’s desire. 

I wonder if anybody would care. 

‘The Fresh Air fund asks you to help to send the 
child away this summer to where the fields are free, 
where tho flowers have no railings round them, and 
where there are no hateful notices warning children 
to keep to the path. 

Ninepexce will give her a day in a green, flower- 
decked heaven. ‘Ten shillings will send her away 
for a fortuigit. 

‘There aro no expcnzes of management for the Fresh 
Air Fund. Ail cxpenses are borne by the proioters, 
ifesera, C. Arthur Pearson Limited, the Daily Kapress 
“Zimitad, the Standard Newspapers Limited, and 
the Kagged School Union. There is no distinction of 
class or creed. Ninepence pays for a day’s happiness 
for a child; £8 2s. paya for a complete party of 200, 
with the necessary uttendants. Cheques and mone 
orders should be made payable to the Fresh Air Bund, 
and addressed to the Hon. Secrctary, F.A.F., Pearson’s 
Weekly, Henrietta Street, London, W.C.; and will be 


ecknowledged in the paper. Collecting forma may be 
bad on application. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


Frefure Fars 


We pay 2s. 6d. for each paragraph accepted for 
this feature. 
We cannot undertake toreturn unsuitable contributions 
unless stamped, addressed envelope is inclosed, 


BAKERS USE THIS. 

Wuew bakers are making what is usually known as 
the ‘lodger’s loaf,” they use a shape similar to that 
shown in the sketch. 

Were thesc shapes not used, the loaves being round, 
would 
topple over 
“ and lose 
their ap- 
pearance 
when put 
a into the 

oven to 

8 bake. The 
dough is put into the bottom half of the shape, and 
the top half closed down. This shape makes six loaves. 

The pin, indicated by A, is through the 
catch at B, thus keeping the shape firmly closed and 
insuring a good impression of the mould. 


AUTOMATIC STEP-LIGHT. 

Tu latest fad indulged in by the wealthy is to have 
an automatic step-lamp fixed on their motor-cars. 

The lamp, as illustrated, is fixed to the lower edgo of 
one of the doors. 

When the door (MH 
is shut, the brass | / 
tread of the door- 
way raises.a small 
catch which 
breaks contact, 
and shes = 
tinguishes the 
han Immedi- 
ately the door is 
epenet however, 
the automatic 
triggers eprings 
beak, allowing 
contact to be 
made, and thereby lighting the lamp and causing a 
beam of light to be thrown on to the step. 

The smaller sketch shows the device itself as attached 
to the lower edge of a door. 


A HANDY CLOTHES BRUSH. 

Tins picture illustrates a new collapsible clothes 
brush, which will, no doubt, be welcomed by all 
cyclists—for whom it is specially intended. 

When not in use tho brush folds up quite flat, and, 
occupying 3 small space, can be carried in the pocket 


without inconvenience. When it is required to use the 
brush, the catch at the end of the box must be pulled 
forward. 

This movement operates the bristles, and they stand 
upright in the tin ready for use. The bottom of the 
tin makes an efficient handle for the brush. 


KEEPS THEM IN ORDER. 

Larcr cycle accessory dealers kcep the various size 
steel balls for bearings in a wooden box, as illus- 
trated. 

The box is divided into very narrow partitions in 
order to 
separate the 
sizes, and, as 
may be seen, 
there would 
be difficulty 
in inserting 
the fingers in 
order to ex- 
tract the 


culty is overcome by the use of the small magnet 
seen at the side of the box. 

This is inserted in the partition from which it is 
desirous of withdrawing a number of balls; the 
adhcre to the magnet, and after use the magnet is 
replaced at the side of the box in the manner shown. 


Wrez Eenpiva 
May 16, 1912, 


Six More Half-guineas Offered to 
Readers this Week, 


DO YOU KNOW THESE SIX PHRASES ? 
1. Will-o'-the-Wisp. 
2. Common Law. 
3. Stone of Desiiny. 
4. Apple of one's eye. 
5. Non Possumus. 
6. Cyclopes. 


They are everyday expressions, and I wait 
you to explain them. I will give six half-gutn s+ 
Hid the explanations ccnsidered the clearest at 

Bt. 

First of all write the word or phrase you chocee 
on tho back of a postcard, and put your explanation 
in as short and precise a way as you can—in any 
case, you must not exceed fifty words—and sizn 
your name and address in ink. Names and addieszos 
may not be typewritten or printed. 

You may send in your explanation of all the sa 
if you like, but each must be written on a scjririe 
postcard. 

Address your postcard to the “Test” Widitc:, 
Pearson’s Wcekly, 17 Henrietta Street, Lonccn, Wie, 
and post it to arrive not later than ‘ihursay, 
May 16th. You may send all your postesius tor 
this competition in one envelope, provided it is 
addressed as above. 


AWARDS IN CONTEST No, 74. 


(1) PEACE WITH HONGUR. 


H. J. Stanton, 33 Peckham Rye, S.E., supplisd the 
winning explanation in the following terms : 

These words were strikingly used by Lord Beac.ns 
field in 1878 on his return from tho Berlin Concress, 
held after the Kusso-Turkish war. ‘Lhe pura-r 
concisely expressed the succeesful result of his eiioris 
to compel Russia to grant Turkey fair conditions, 
and has since become a favourite asjiralion it 
international politics. , 


(2) MACFARLANE’S LANTERN. 


The above phrase was thus defined by the winner, 
J. G. McFarlane, 224 ' sew Terrace, Aberdeen. 

Tho moon. In the days when the Scottish clins 
were a law unto themselves, it was said that tho 
Macfarlanes attacked their cnemics and curticd out 
their raiding sc ren in the night time, by tue lilt 
of the moon. Hence the appellation. 


(3) DREE YOUR WEIED. 

For the explanation which follows, the prize of 1°. ed. 
has been awarded to Miss L. BE. Lumicy, sos! or 
Drive, Leeds : 

Used especially by Scotch people, this phrace ens 
from the words dree, to bear, and weird, fate. It 
is used to mean that a person must endure or 6°) 0" 


the fate planned out for him, Whatever Levi 
him is merely the result of the working ous ui 13 
destiny. 


(4) HYDRA-HEADED. 
The attempt selected as the best was svim" tb 


K. Brown, 15 Russell Road, South Tottenham, « /' '$ 
thus worded : 
The Hydra was o fearful, many-headed mon! 3 


killed by Hercules. Every time a head was 


off, two more arose. ‘The term Hydra-becaded is 0% 


applied to any great power of evil, the destrnet: a of 
which is as difficult as was that of the Hydra, on se. 16 
of “fertile wounds.” 

(3) NORNS. 


The prize in this contest was awarded to F. Vv in ent 
18 Lyndewode Road, Cambridge, for the conlr-jutea 
which follows : ; vs 

‘The Norns were three mysterious Norse deities * ) 
wove the web of life. They ruled over gods and mea 
alike, and dealt out joy or sorrow, life ot cleats 
They were sisters, by name Urd, Verdandi, and we 
and were practically personifications of the Ps.) 
Present, and Future. 


(6) SIMPLE SIMON. 


This term was thus explained by the pro's” 
M. A. Newman, The Old White House, Badingh v= 

This is the name of a character which is ok le 
in the well-known nursery rhyme. It is not tl 
who wrote it. A person lacking in sense, very St!'l ” 
and very dense, is often called a “ Simple Simon. 


oe, 


Now, latlics! Can you tell me“ What is the difference between a tooth brushand a howling babu?” (Turn to prse 1132.) 


ae 


the 
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Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 


It is 
Mistaken 
Economy 


to allow your appearance to go off. 
Good clothes put heart into a man, and 
him confidence in himself. A well 


The triple-sided war raging in scien- 
proms og he = ts relative merits # 
serums, a vegetable compoun: 
has suddenly taken on a startling phase. 
A sees uct Riba oonisnes _ 
i) ic glycero-phosphates with a vit 
extract has been found to be more effec- 
tive than either serum or vegetable 
medicament used alone. 

ey en is used in the Royal 
Household. © foremost physicians 
both here and on the Continent are pre- 
scribing it to the exclusion of the older 

ies, 80 that whilst the announce- 
ment of its discovery is still fresh in the 
public mind the new remedy has created 
a veritable medical revolution. 


Famous Doctor's Opinion. 


One of the most famous of medical 
analysts, Dr. G. M. Board, A.M., M.D., 
says of this combination :— 

“ By thus combining the two elements 

(serwm and glycero-phosphates) there is 

@ therapeutical agent far 
superior to any one of the constituents 
when used alone.” 


ee th the work, you A host of well-known doctors tested 
te will immediately return te whole of the money bald —- and ite separate elements with 
If COSTS NOTHING to test the its that show it to bea remarkable 
of our offer, Wiite a Fost Card (eden fe ene new force with which to combat disease. 


Professors Fremy and Suzor, of St. 
Peters , Professors Hubbenet and 
Ursino, of Berlin, and Professor Marictt, 
of Vienna, aro enone those who found 
these elements to be effective in Anzmia, 
Influensa, Neurasthenia, and Nervous 
Disorders, including Nervous Dyspepsia, 
Kidney Disorders, Sciatica, Paralysis, 
Lecomotor Atazy, Debdility, Lost Vitality, 
and Wasting Diseases. 
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Osogen quickly banishes such 
symptoms as 
Lassitude. Weak Memory. 
Brain-Fag. Dizziness. 
ineomnia Nervous Timidity. 
Ress of Nerve “Run down 
Foros. feeling.” 


The Osogen combination of Sequard 
Serum and glycero-phosphatcs was per- 
fected only after laborious experiments 
Le] number of well-known scientists. 

. Prince Tarkonhov and his col- 
iments with the 

serum. It was found that its power 
was — = combined with 
glycero - phosp . Gradually this 
Soabiantlon was brought to perfection 
eo that its potency is now astonishing 


“PEARSON'S WEEKLY” 


Te $1, The Osogen Laboratories, 
I have never used Osogen. 


=~GRAVES" 


SHEFFIELD. 


“There's delight 
in every bite.” 


LARNICO 


LILY 
CARAMELS 


Delicious,creamy sweets made with fresh milk, 
pure sugar, and crisp new season s almonds, 


Made by Clarke, Nickolls & Coombs, Ltd., London. 


| 2 LCR OPHOSpuATES, Ee ° 


Re-Vitalises Brain and Nerves. 


C.&G. KEARSLEY'S ORIGINAL 
Widow Welch's 


Female Pills. 
Prompt and roliatie, for Ladies, The oni 
Genuine. AW. DED CERTIPIOATE O 
pi at © Tasmanian Exhibition, 
Years’ Reputation. gesered b; 

emale pla! 


ists and stores, 


will make well and keep 
healthy, To-day is the best tay 
tocommence takingit. Will you? 


free 12 and 2/10 trom 
CATHERINE KEARSLEY 
(Dept. P.W.), 42 Waterloo Road, Lendon, 8.3. 


9.050) :) 1): 


2s. 9d. and (5 times 2s. 9d. size) lle. per bottle of 
Boet’s Oash Chemists (all branches), Army and gerve or food tonic. 
Navy Stores, Selfridge’s, and other high-claes 
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A MEDICAL REVOLUTION 


Remarkable New Organic Medicine 
Supplied to Royalty. 


STARTLING GURES sy FAMOUS SCIENTISTS 


even to those who were first to realise 
its merits, 


For the Aged or Prematurely 
Aged from Overwork, Ac. 

Osogen is of inestimable value to the 
aged or the prematurely aged and weak 
from overwork or illness. Those vasily 
fatigued can undergo the most strenuous 
exertion with ease if a small quantity ie 
taken before beginning work. When 
tired or worn out, a few drops quickly 
cause a return of energy and revival 
of spirits. Both men and women 
find it a marvellous rejuvenator and 
restorative of the fresh appearance of 
youth. So well is ita efficacy now recog: 
nised that Osogen is 

Supplied to Royalty, 

and medical men prescribe it as the 
new “tonic without reaction,” for 
whilst it feeds the nerve ccntrea 
(especially of Spinal Nerves) and makes 
you strong almost at once, no reaction 
ever follows its use as is the caso with 
drug tonics. 

Further Public Distribution. 

Because hundreds of inquiries are 
coming to band it has been decided to 
allot a further limited supply of Osogen 
for public distribution. 50,000 bottles 
(2s. 9d. size) have nm been set aside, 


and any reader who cri is person- 
ally tested Osogen is entitled to one of 
these bottles, 


If you act quickly you can obtain one 
of these 2s. 9d. size bottles of Osogen 
by posting the coupon below, with a 
1s. 3d. P.O., to the Osogen Co. 

The bottle is not a mere “trial” size, 
but a full seven days’ treafiment, the price 
of which is 2s. 9d. 

Only one bottle will be sent at tho 
price of 1s. 8d. More will be sent, or 
can be obtained of chemists, for 2s. 9d. 
per bottle, or 6 times 2s. 9d. size, 11s. 

To avoid a break in the treatment 
foreign readers are advised to send 
12s. 6d., when a full 11s. size, in addition 
to the 2s. 9d. size offered, will be sent. 

Use the coupon now and you can begin 
deriving health-benefit within 48 hours. 

To obtain tho first 2s. 9d. sizo bottle 
of Osogen by return, write your name 
and address on the coupon below, and 
post with ls. 8d. P.O. to 31, Tho 
Osogen Laboratories, 88 Chancery Lane, 
London, W.C. 


DISTRIBUTION COUPON. 


88 Chancery Lane, London, W.C, 


Please send (for my own use) a full 2s. 9d. 
size bottle and descriptive literature, observations of doctors, etc. I enclose 
1s, 8d., and will recommend Osogen if I derive bancfit. 


eT ee ») Please 
- write 


siaicameloaicoresipneas aie RRS RATER NE 5 plainly. 


N.B.—Only one bottle to each family at the 1s. 3d. price. Further 
supplies at 2s. 9d. per bottle or 5 times 2a. 9d. sizo for 11s. 


Pearson’s Weekly, May 16, 1912. 


9? Contains a higher percentage of 
combined Sequard Serum and Or- 
ganic Glycero-Phosphates than any 
other remedy known to science. 
That is why it gives more Icsting 
vigour and vitality than an ordinary 


A few crops 
give new strength. 


THE OSOGEN LABORATORIES, 88-90 Chancery Lane, 
LONDON, W.C. 


— —— 


Who Was Loved by 
George the First. 


Tus Duchess of Kendal—nicknamed “The 
Maypole” because of her exceeding tallness— 
was perhaps more bitterly hated by the English 
ene than any other Royal favourite before or 
since. 

King George the First brought her over with 
him from Hanover, and a roar of execration went 
up against her from the mob, with whom the 
Monareby, and srorrining pertaining to it, was 
at that time intensely unpopular. 

She had landed at Greenwich and travelled 
up to London by coach, and all the way the jeers 
and insults of the populte? resounded in her ears. 
At last the Maypole could stand it no longer. 

Sticking her head out of the carriage window, 
she shouted ily in her broken guttural English : 

“* Goot poor les, vy you abuse us? Ve only 
gom for all your ey 

“And for all our chattels, too, confound you!” 
retorted a wag in the crowd. 

A burst of ter punctuated this apt answer, 
in the midst of which the Maypole collapsed back 
upon her seat like a suddenly shut-up telescope. 

She was, however, more than a little angry, and 
complained bitterly to her Royal lover. 

“Never mind,” replied King George grimly, 
“we will take them at their word. From to-day 
you shall receive an allowance of £7,500 a , 

The Maypole clapped her hands delightedly. 
The next instant, though, her face fell. ; 


A Jest That Cost £225,000. 

“ That is all right, but where is the money coming 
from ?" she inquired dubiously. 

“Out of the British Treasury," the King made 
answer. 

And as he said, so it was. Her pension was paid 
her regularly until] her death, thirty years later. 
So pool 9 single ahi F asig of an a 

e ta TS oO! is country no less 
eum than £225,000. 

Money alone, however, was not enough to satisfy 
the Maypole’s greed. A week or two later she 
came to the King with a fresh tale of trouble. 

Her complaint this time was against the Countess 
of Suffolk, who had alluded to her, in her hearing, 
as “that mawkin.” 

“Never mind,” replied the King soothingly, 
“sho is only a countess, I will make you a 
duchess.”* 

A day or two later her patent of nobility was 
sealed, signed, and delivered, and she became 
entitled to call herself Baroness of Dundalk, 
Countess and Marchioness of Dungannon, and 
Duchess of Munster in the peerago of Ireland, and 
Baroness of Glastonbury, Countess of Feversham, 
and Duchess of Kendal in the peerage of England. 
She chose to be known by the latter title. 


insulted by a Drayman. 

But the more the King favoured her, the more 
the people hated her. A common method of 
showing their contempt was to purposely block 
the road in front of her carriage whenever she 
ventured to drive out through the London 
streets. . 

Once a brewer’s drayman drew his dray “et 
across the Strand when he, saw her coming. C) 
newly-created Duchess leaned out of the window 
and asked him angrily what he meant by behaving 
thus towards a lady of quality. 

** Tady—of quality /" sneered the drayman. 

“Certainly!” replied the Duchess. ‘ Can’t 
you see my arms on tho carriage door?” 

“Yes,” was the crushing retort, ‘“‘I can, and a 
sa coarse, dirty pair of arms they are.” 

Il London laughed when they heard of this 
{ncident, the more so because the Maypole was 
not remarkable for her personal cleanliness. Indeed, 
it was of bor that the story was originally told 
anent the woman who saw no good in washing her 
hands, “ because they would be just as dirty again 
to-morrow.” 

But, if the English people hated and ridiculed 


THE MAYPOLE DUCHESS, 
King 


in the Army 
coloneley, so much for a bishopric. She obtained 
from the King a monopoly to supply Ireland with 
its copper coinage, by which she reaped enormous 
sums. 


of carp out of my canal, a: 
five guineas to his servant for bringing me my own 
carp out of my own canal in my own park. So, you 
see, my dear,” concluded his Majesty with sly 
emphasis, ‘ that, even if you were allowed to grow 
artichokes there, i might possibly cost you more 


__OUR SERIES OF WONDERFUL WOMEN. ___ 


the Maypole, the Maypole 
took her revenge in rob- 
bing the English people. 
Never was any Royal 
mistress so rapacious as 
this gaunt giantess. True, 
corruption was rampant at 
the time. King George’s 
other favourites— Ann 
Brett, the Countess of 
Darlington, and the rest of 
the precious gang—stole 
with both hands, but 
their pilferings were as 
nothing by comparison with those of the Duchess of 
Kendal. 

She sold titles, appointments, State secrets, 
anything that had a market value. The Royal 
prerogative of pardon for criminals was even made 
@ subject of barter and exchange, £10,000 being 


one iae by one wealthy malefactor in order to 
a 


le to escape the penalty of his misdeeds. 
She had a regular scale of prices for preferment 
and the Church—so much for & 


At her bidding her Royal lover enlarged Ken- 


sington Gardens at the expense of Hyde Park, so 
that she might have more room for her dail 


airings ; and he talked of turning St. James’ Par 
into a kitchen garden for her to grow artichokes in, 
of which vegetable she was inordinately fond. 


Popular clamour rose so high over this latter step, 
however, that the order was countermanded ; at 


which the Maypole was exceedingly angry. 


King George's Tale of Woe. 

The King shrugged his shoulders and tried to 
console her for her disappointment by telling her 
of his own tropbles. oF ey are a strange people, 
these English," he said, “‘ and their country is 
very odd country. Why, on the very first morning 
of my arrival at St. James' I looked out of the 
window and saw a park with walls and a canal 
which they told me were mine. The next day Lord 
Chetwynd, the ranger of my park, sent me a brace 
was told I must give 


than they were wo! 

At this time the Maypole was past fifty. What 
little of good looks she had ever possessed had long 
since fied. Neither was her figure anything to 
boast of, Indeed, a contemporary, and possibly 

rejudiced, writer refers to her as a “ gaunt and 
‘orbidding skeleton of a giantess.” 


Queen In all but Name. 

Nevertheless, there is no doubt but that George 
was genuinely attached to her. “She was,” says 
one authority, ‘‘ as much a queen as ever there was 
in England." Eyen the King’s Ministers could 
not obtain audience of the King upon affairs of 
State save by permission, and in the presence, of 
the King’s mistress. 

It was a humiliating position for the chosen 
representatives of a great and free people; yet there 
was no help for it. The Duchess was all-powerful. 
Abuse was showered upon her in pamphlets and 
in the Press; but it was mostly anonymous abuse, 
for woe betide the authors of these scurrilous attacks 
if they were found out, 

“England is being ruined by a trull (a wanton), 
and an ugly old trull at that,” wrote one journalist, 
greatly daring, over his own name, He was 
promptly arrested, heavily fined, and sentenced, 
in addition, to a long term of imprisonment. 

Apart from her rapacity, which of itself made 
her a host of enemies, much of the Maypole’s 
unpopularity was due to the fact that the people 
blamed her for coming between G and his 
rightful wife, the beautiful and high-spirited 
Sophia Dorothea, to whom the Duchess had acted 
in the capacity of maid-of-honour. 

Driven to desperation by her husband’s open 
infidelity, this unhappy woman sought refuge in an 
intrigue with ag ene a handsome adven- 
turer. Detection followed, Konigsmarck was mur- 
dered he was coming from her chamber at 
midnight, and the young Queen was shut up in 

rison for the remainder of her life—thirty-two 
long years. 

The King would have had her executed but 


WEEK ENDING 

May 16, 1912, 
for a prediction made to him in his youth | 4 
gipsy fortune-teller, to the effect that he had |):: 
take care of his wife, “Sas he would not «::::; d 
her a year.” This prophecy was exactly ful] 
George dying a few months after his unlas.« 
consort. The Duchess of Kendal was not |. |; 
side at the time, and when news of the «;.-t 
was brought to her by a Royal courier she 3::.., 
like a mad woman. 

Her influence for evil was now, of course. 1 
end. She retired to Kendal House, Twicke:' »,,, 
where she lived for the remainder of her diy _ 
attended by a “familiar” in the shape of 9 !11.. 
black raven, which she persisted in regardin: . 
being the spirit of her departed lover. 


Her Home Made Into a Tea-Garden, 

The bird flew into the window ono cvenin. sit 
dusk and settled upon the bust of the Kiny. ani 
the Duchess cherished it ever afterwards and 
provided for it in her will. She also assorie’, and 
apparently believed, that the bird used to hol 
converse with her in the silent watches of the ni, 

It was this circumstance that suggested to Hilui: 
Allan Poe his splendid poem of “The Raven.’ 

Kendal House, where she died, was sold by |r 
executors and converted into a tea-garden. ‘li 
grounds were very extensive, and, the story y« itiny 
about that a large treasure had been bur.ci thi: 
by the secretive and avaricious old woman, :.um- 
bers of people came there to dig. 

They were permitted to do so by the proprictor, 
who, however, charged them halt-a-guinea a div 
for the privilege. It was a profitable inves!:ci 
for him; more so, indecd, than for the trea 
seekers, all of whom went away disappointcil. 


(Next week: ‘‘ The Wicked Duchess.”’) 


—— 


LAST LINES WANTED. 


NO RHYMES | |£5 FIRST PRIZE, 
REQUIRED. SMALLERCIFTS£5 


With the advent of summer, Snooks has tuzne| his 
thoughts to cricket, no doubt with a view to qualify irg for 
a place in the English Eleven egainst the Australians and 
the South Africans. 

Unfortunately he was not so successful as he exp» tel 
to be. While attempting a brilliant catch, he mutled th 
ball, and it sli: ped through his fingers, hitting him ri:h 
on the nose. @ invite you to tell us ina last line to thy 
verse below what you think the Parrot, who wa vu 
eye-witness, eaid on the subject. 

This last line that you add need not rhyme ner sean 
with any of the other lines of the verse, but it nay net 
contain more than six words, nor fcwer than three, aid 
should have some bearing on the rest of the verse 

The verse which we wish you to complete is us tullowas 

While playing at cricket one day, 
Old Snooks tried to catch a man out; 
But the ball hit him right on the nose, 
And the Parrot was then heard to shou!: 


An example last line, which must not ‘be used, night 
read as follows: ‘ Never mind, you stopped it. 


—— 
RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 

1. Write the Parrot’s comment on ® postcard, and addres- i: 6 'h@ 
Editor, Pearsen’s Weekly, Henrietta Street, London, W.C. If 5 wd 
may inclose your postcard in an envelope. , 

2 Each postcard must bear the usual signature ofth» compel’ + 
Wames and addresses may not bet pewritien or printed. ner 

8, Each competitor must give his real name and address, | 3 
condition is complied with, the competitor jorfeits bis or her | 
P a oo” ‘ha a corner Attemsts 

4. Mark your postcard “ Cricke. on the top left-hand corcer. 
most rise aot later than Thursday, May luth. _ 

& To the sender of che attempt considered the best o pay 
be award: in the event tne this sum wili be diviced 


The pablishes Gevltiom is final, and competitors may cu! * 
ing ©: '. : 
Result of “Gym" Parrot Contest. 
Tus prize of £5 for the best last line in this coest 
was awarded to G. ARTHUR, 35 Rathmines Road, Pits 
for the following: 
To pag himeelf fit, Father Snooks 
Went in for gymnastics one day ; 
But his foot caught a friend who looked on, 
‘And the Parrot was then heard to say: 


« Folks ly‘ First-foot' nearest Fricy 's.", 
Ten Consolation gifts of 10s. each have been aw." "+ '? 
the following: KW 


ams + Lane, Reigate: W 

jeacorre, Whit fideo. Bhrowion, Wits; a 
Arden (Hla., Dorres,. Birmingioy. 2 Bo. 
1 


lt 


i ifax; 1, 28 Commer 
ave Terr., Halifas; ceri. nor v 
ae 8 Vere Terr., Earl St Grime: hg 


—One answer is, “One cleans the teeth, the other ‘outs’ them!” I want bettcr. (Turn to page 1 134) 
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TAS es AG rs ; 
A SURGERY IN YOUR OWN HOME! 


ne 


THE lacerated cut or the nasty ulcer which once you have had to see your doctor about, can now, 
thanks to the invention of Zam-Buk, be treated safely and successfully in your own home. It 
was the discovery of the famous antiseptic process, and its introduction into the home by Zam-Buk, 


that opened up new possibilities in self-treatment. 
Careful research was being conducted into the medicinal properties of certain famous herbs, and it was discovered that 
one of them exerted an extraordinary destructive effect on the hordes of tiny microbes that 
infest a wound Or sore. 
‘A certain combination of healing extracts was eventually found which not only destroys the 
harmful germ-life, but effectively draws out all bad matter and corruption, and having thus amg on 
purified the tissues ensures a clean and rapid healing. 
Thus at length, the greatest antiseptic healer the world has ever seen was given to the 
public under the name Zam-Buk, and was instantly acclaimed for simplifying the treatment, 
and hastening the cure, of even obstinate attacks of eczema, ulcers, piles, ringworm and 
festering sores. 
Totally different in character from common ointments, Zam-Buk is also immeasurably 
superior to them in having a three-fold action on the skin. 
First, it allays pain and irritation. Secondly, it kills harmful 
germs and then removes all danger of a cut or sore taking “ bad 
ways.” Lastly, when the bad place bas been thus 
“cleansed,” it grows a new layer of perfectly healthy 


skin. 
The treatment is so simple and yet so 
effective that to have a box of Zam-Buk anda ff 
roll of lint always handy ccnverts your homo 
into an efficient and ever-ready hospital. 
Llp Y, 
'e GSES GOO TaaLt apens, a 
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Y y When buying Zem- Buk, which 

YY is sold by Chemists of 1/14, 29 
yy or 4.6, see that the boe lid an 

outside parket look like above, 


Jacksons’ fcaATESBYs= 
Serve 


HATS, BOOTS 
3/9 10/6 


MACS, RAINCOATS 
21 30;- 


Naturally you want the best value 


for bringing back a woman's 
physical strength and peace 
of mind are found in, Li-nola. 
In the first place — Li-nola 
necds no scrubbing, That 
saves her from the killing 
drudgery of kneeling to scrub 
floors. Next, Li-nola gathers 
no dust—it keeps away thoze 
secret dangers brought by 
germ - collecting Carpets. 
Then you find Li-nola per- 
fects the home furnishing 


for the money you spend. In hats, FQualits, scheme so easily that the 

? and oo you get it at Hang including £1 9 § housewife is saved the worry 
Jacksons’. The a ien. cic bec gral at 7 Wy on ” 116 of trying to get the floor- 
over at their branches, situated in Other sizes at proportionate cost. covering and the furniture to 


every large town, enables them to 
buy at rockbottom prices. 

You get the advantage of this 
when buying your hats and boots 
at Jacksons. You get the “just 
better” quality at Jacksons’—“just 
better” than anywhere else. 


JACKSONS’ FAMOUS HATS, ALL ONE PRICE, 3/9. 

JACKSONS’ FAMOUS BOOTS, _,, is ‘3 10/6. 

JACKSONS’ MACS AND RAINCOATS, 21/- and 30/-. 
Ladies’ sizes and fittings in Boots and Raincoats. 

BRANCHES IN ALL LARGE TOWNS. 

Mail Order Department. 


These anabdie to visit any of Jacksond’ nwmerous branches should make use of the mail order depart: 
ment, Catalogue of the Latest Pashions sent on request, Fit and style guaranteed, 


JACKSONS’ LTD., Victoria Works, Stockport. 


harmonise. Li-nola is made 
in so many colour and pattern schemes that fitting the rooms 
becomes a pleasure rather than a worry. Li-no!a is the most har- 
monizing, durable floor-covering made to-day. Don’t confuse cheap 
Linoleum with Li-nola. Li-nola is Cork Lino with a border, 
Patterns free, and we sell on Easy Terms or allow 2s, in the £ 
discount for cash. We pay carriage to your door. 


CATESBYS .. 


(Dept. 7), 64-67 Tottenham Court 
Road, London, W. 


Sample tin of Polish for Li-nola post free. 


Ne 
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DAINTY DISHES. 


Bacon Olives. 

Take two tablespoonfuls of breadcrumbs, half 
a teaspoonful of chopped parsley, salt and pepper 
to taste, some gratings of lemon-rind, half an 
ounce of butter, and sufficient beaten egg to bind 
the mixture. Mix all together and spread upon 
four rashers of bacon, dividing the mixture equally 
between them. Roll up each rasher, tie with cotton 
and fry slowly until quite cooked. Serve hot. 
This is‘ cheap breakfast dish, and makes a change 
from the ordinary fried bacon, 


Bolled Prune Pudding. 

Mix well together half a pound of flour, half a 
pound of breadcrumbs, o quarter of a pound of 
chopped suet, six ounces of prunes, cut into smail 
pieces and stoned, six ounces of sugar, and a little 
yrated nutmeg. Butter a basin, mix all the dry 
ingredients together with a well-beaten egg and a 
teacupful of milk. Put all in the greased basin 
and steam for three hours. Blanch the kernels of 
the prunes and stick them in the pudding when it 
has been turned out of the basin. 


Queen Victoria Marrow Toast. 

Procure a marrow bone, and get the butcher 
to'break it. Cut the marrow into small pieces the 
sizo of a filbert and parboil them in salted boiling 
water for one minute. Drain immediately on a 
sieve, season with chopped parsley, pepper, salt, a 
squeeze of lemon-juice, and a small quantity of 
rhallot. Toss together, and serve on squares of hot 
dry ‘toast. (This dish was scrved every day at 
dinher to Queen Victoria.) 

Tomato Puree. 

Minco finely a shallot and a small onion and fry 
with a slice of bacon or one or two strips of bacon 
rind. Add to this a two-pound tin of preserved 
tomatoes or half a dczen fresh ones cut into slices. 
‘Then pass the tomato through a hair sieve. Boil 
about three pints of flavoured stock, and when 
boiling stir in two tablespoonfuls of crushed tapioca, 
and keep stirring until the tapioca looks clear. 
Add the tomatoes, etc., and make all quite hot. 
Season with salt and pepper, and serve, 


Three Cheap Saiads. 
German Salad. 

Boil a few small potatoes in their skins, and 
when cooked peel and cut into thin slices, Chop 
a small onion and a little parsley, add to the 
dish with a tablespoonful of olive-oil and a little 
vinegar, 

Radish Salad. 

Scrape the radishes, Lut do not pcel them, 
then slice them. Chop two spring-onions finely, mix 
with the radishes, sprinkle mustard and cress leaves 
over the top, and serve with ordinary salad 
dressing. 

Watercress Salad. 

Take the watercress and chop it finely, boil 
three cage hard, remove the shells, and cut them 
into halves, but do not break the whites. Take 
out the yolks, chop and pound them, mix with a 
little of the chopped cress, season to taste, and put 
thein back into the halves of the whites. Arrango 
on a dish, and surround them with the rest of the 
watercress. 


Why Actresses Never Grow 
Old. 


(Theatrical World.) 


Nothing concerning the profession seems more 
puzzling to the dear old public than the perpetual 
youth of our feminine members. How often we 
hear remarks like. “ Why, I saw her as Juliet 
forty years ago, and she doesn't look a year older 


now!” Of course, allowance is made for make- 
up; but when they see us off the stage at close 
range, they need another explanation. 

ow strange women generally have not learned 
the secret of keeping the face young! How sim- 
ple a matter to get_ some pure mercolized wax at 
the chemist’s, apply it like cold cream, and in 
tho morning wash it off! We know how this 
gradually, imperceptibly absorbs old cuticle. 
leeping the complexion new and fresh, free from 
fine lines, sallowness or over-redness. We know. 
too, that this mercolized wax is the reason why 
actresses ave not disfigured with moth patches, 
liver spots, pimples and the like. Why do not our 
sisters on the other side of the fooflights learn 
the reason, and profit by it P 


P HOW I DRESS MY LITTLE 


ON NOTHING A YEAR. 


What Can be Done with a Mother’s Cast-off Clothes, 
By A POOR MAN'S WIFE. 

Wirn a husband whose weekly income is only 
thirty-five shillings a week, I could hardly expect 
more than the six pounds a year, which is my 
usual dress allowance, and out of that I have to 
keep our little daughter Marjoric (aged eight) 
neatly dressed, providing her with useful frocks for 
school wear and at least one pretty 
little dress for smart occasions. 

My plan is just this: Every six 
months I thoroughly overhaul my 
own wardrobe (scanty though it is) 
and my husband's, and select every- 
thing, which can no longer be worn 
~: ind ourselves and remake them for 
t arjorie and the boy, George. 

This summer Marjorie will have 
three little cotton frocks, one little 
white muslin dress for best wear and 
, a neat little coat for chilly days, 
. ~ all of which have cost me practically 
nothing. 

Two of the cotton frocks were 
made from an old zephyr dress of 
mine, which belonged to the days 
(now several years ago) when wide 
skirts were worn. This old dress 


One of the cotcon 


Frock d 
om mia was, or had been, for all the colour 


m 
Zephyr dress, had faded out of it, a pink check 
zephyr. I washed it, ripped it to 
pieces, and cut out two little dresses for Marjorie 
(like that sketched above) and made them up all 
but the fancy collars. Then I got two cakes of 
Maypole soap, one pink and the other blue, and 
d the two dresses, starched and ironed them, 
and added the little white muslin collars which 
were made up separately. 

The third cotton dress was made from an old 
black-and-white shepherd’s plaid underskirt of 
mine. The colour was quite fresh in this, and it 
ony needed to be washed, starched, and ironed. 

always find that it is better to make up the 
little frocks first and dye or wash them afterwards, 
as in this way they are fresher and newer-looking 
than when washed first. Cutting and sewing 
tumbles the material. 

The best frock was of white muslin, the remains 
of a very old dress of mine, so old indced that I had 
had it long before Marjorie was 
born, and, although it was quite out 
of the question for my own wear, I 
had kept it in the firm belief that 
everything comes in if you only keep 
it long enough. 

It had been rather a pretty 
gown with a fair amount of lace # 
insertion and edging, some of which 
I used on the little ress. Of course 
all the material was not required 
for Marjorie’s little frock, so I hope 
to make her something else some 
other day from the remains. 

The little coat was quite a plain 
affair, semi-fitting both back and 
front, with a large sailor collar. 
This I got out of a three-quarter 
coat of my own in fawn-coloured 
cloth. 

It [was a trifle faded, but, as the 4,,,,. 


cloth had neither a right nor wrong fyoc “"; ge 


side, I made it up on what was muslin, 
a, the wrong side, and it 

looked equal to new when finished. Three pearl 
buttons which were on the original coat were used 
to fasten the front, and for the sailor collar I 
made a couple of detachable collars of white pique, 
which are easily taken off and washed, and give 
the coat a fresh, summer-like air. 


(Next week: ‘‘ How I Dressed George (aged 6).°”) 


SOME USES FOR SUBET. 
Suet should be melted down and made into balls. 
It will be found most useful : 
Por Cuts and Bruises— 
_ Rub over the wound and leave a thick coating 
on it. 
Por Blisters and Sores— 
Spread on a linen rag and apply to the place, 
For Rough Hands— 
Rub into the skin every night, 


- HOME HINTs. 


To Darken Mahogany or any Other Wood, 

Polish with cold-drawn linsecd-oil. 
Tinned Fruits 

Should be kept in a cold, dark, and dry Place, 
Lamp Chimneys 

Should be rubbed with dry salt after |: > 
washed. “s 
To Preserve Parsley 

Dry in a cool place, then put into air-tid. 
or boxes. 7 
To Make Old Olicloth Look Like New 

Give it a thin coating of varnish, allow (o .. - 
and then give a sccond coat. . 
To Clean a Meerschaum Pipe, 

Place it in a saucepan of cold, sweet mil':, as; 
bring it gradually to the boil. 
To Clean a Kettle 

Fill it with potato-peelings, and tlien a fig 
water. “Boil fast till clean. 
When Buying a Lamp Wick, 

Choose one in which the threads appear tu Ly 
loosely woven, as these burn best. 
When Choosing a Lobster, 

Take one with the tail curled tightly to tho 
body, as this is a sign that it is quite fresh. 
When Baking Potatoes 

Prick a few holes in the skins, ij; \.ill 
prevent them from bursting when in the oven. 


To Keep Stoves from Rusting During the Sunmer 
‘Months, * 


Rub with a flannel dipped in keroscne, 


Mushrooms 

Once cooked, should never be warmed vp, 
as they are liable to be injurious after a sccund 
cooking. 
All Pickles 

Should be kept one month after making lefore 
being used. This will improve the flavour. ‘Ti.cy 
should be well covered with vinegar. 
To Preserve Cyclists’ or Other Maps, 

Brush over on both sidcs with a solution of 
gutta-percha. This is quite transparent, and wil! 
prevent the map from becoming torn, 


To Base a Tight Shoe 

Wiring out a cloth in very hot water and plies 
it over the place where the shoe pinches, Reps! 
this as soon as the cloth becomes cold, and ali 
two or three applications the leather will have 
become stretched to the foot through the mc: t 
heat from the damp cloth. 


Staln on Carpet. 

As you do not know what causes the stiin i! 
is a little difficult to advise you. You may qi 
safely try this: Put a littlo fullcr’s earth into « 
saucer, moisten it with water, and then aid 4 
few drops of ammonia. Spread this over t 
carpet, leave till dry, and brush off when quis 
dry. (Rezly to Don.) 


Three Gardening Hints. 
To Destroy Worms in Pot Plants, 
Water the pots with weak lime-wat«:, and 
the worms will come to the surface, 


To Destroy Weeds, ; 
Take one pound each of sulphur and Jie, 

dissolve in two gallons of water, and pour ove! iv 

weeds. This will effectually destroy them. 


Soapsuds . 

Should never be thrown away by those puss(s* 
ing a garden. Apply them to the roots of vines 
and fruit trees, and they will act as manure and 
increase the growth. 


SHAVING POWDER FREE. 


Shaving is to some men one of the joys of ie i 
others it isa bane. This, however, sho ld be a thi 
the . ‘A really comfortable shave"’ is pos 
all by using OATINE SHAVING POW DER, 
possesses special properties whereby it Jathers : 
giving a free, smooth, and a; ble lather wee bLit 
not dry on the face, OATINE SHAV ING Pow ae 
is sold by all Chemists and Stores, price Is, per } 
bottle. £6 alt 

To introduce this Toilet necessity, we have de: led i 
send, ABSOLUTELY FREE, to all sending name +5 
address on postcard, a packet of Shaving I owder 5 7s 
3d. in 3d, stomps, a dainty Toilet Outfit cont ! 
packet of Shaving Powder, a 2d. Shampoo oie pee 
of Oatine Cream, which is invaluable for use a:ter s 
together with samples of five other eee naa eas 

‘Address, The Oatine Co., 1894 Oatine Buildings, 
London, gE. 


—For the best replies I will give ten Blue Bird Brooches. Mark postcards “Teeth.’’ (See page 11356.) 
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Merieies __Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement 


TOBACCO HABIT 


Attained at Last—A Successful Remedy. 


Read These Testimonials. They Are But a Few From Legions. 


NO LONGER WANTS A PIPE. SMOKED 100 CIGARETTES WEEELY. 


Mr. M. Denford, Merton, Devon, writes: “I Mr. OC. Stables, Horsforth, writes: '' I feel that 
Treatment, and am very I must write and let you know the result of 


e craving for tobacco, and I am alro giad to | smoke abvut 100 cigarettes week, and the cravi 
say that I am feeling in much better health | for them was very great; but befcre] had finishe 


have for many a . have never once three days’ treatment I had lost all desi: 
had a crave forthe pipe since the first day I started Zo'smoke; and I must say that I feel auch Cetrer 
taking your treatment.’” now that I no longer emoke.”* 


seid . mmave SMOKER OF CIGARETTES. ig Beep ig te hy ZEARS: 
r. J. Sincook, Redruth, writes: “Your c| Mr. Richard J. Hewitt, Maningtree, Keser, 
VICTORY IN 3 DAYS. | reessacri to anviist pon ‘citin T'toibe, Ten | mitten, SY arn very Bleased tomy that your © Treat 
caine srt, Sify accor, ue, fnew hare ne more | sidering that I havebeen a enty smoker forsd sure 
WAS AN INVETERATE SMOXER. your C Treatment has done for nie.” it Surprises me to find that I can now ro wh re 
Br. P. Gibbons, London, W., writes: “I am others are smoking and yet have no desire to 
roy piesaed mI that 3 our sg ,Ereatment has eee c. Gaon POR 20 YEARS. smoke myself, 
cured m » m sur- vr. J. ©. Guest, King’s Nerton, writes: "I AL: le 
yuised at the easy way in which I was able tog-ve up | writ - to tell you that our Temed tor the Tobecco ann eee nee Se oe on 
g. I have tried dozens of times before, and | Habit has cured me entireiy, and f have no desire writing to cay my husband has entirely lost all desire 
ngest time that I ever went without a smoke | to smoke at all now. It seeme a marvel to give up | for tobacco 8 oe taking your C Set of 


ule awake was two hours,” the habit, So easily ufter Leing addicted for a good | has net touched tobacco any form since Deets 
WILL POWBR DID NOT HELP Him. | veers: taking them, and although he had a box of cix-rs BLIQ/G GAFETY RAZOR 
Mr, J. Kendall, Congleton, writes: “Ihadbecn| MO LONGER WANTS CIGARETTES, | %°ttohim, be bas no desire whatever toamoke them.” with 7 Finest Stee! Blades 


avery heavy smoker up to the t'me of taking your Pmt GLAD TO SAVE MONEY. 
Sid and often tried arok: r. H. Thistlethwaite, Burn! Lancs., ° 
‘ nd Iequite Ssaponsttieto does. I wassarpaioed writes: “ Please accept my siucere thanks for your| Mir. James Ritchie, Aberdeen, N.B., writes: 
to find how @asy it was togive up Tobacco by C Treatment. It has cured me of the Tobacco Habit, | “ Your OC Treatment has proved execlient. 1 have no 
Laing yourO Treatment.” and I have ne further desire for cigarettes. Youcan | desire for tobacco now. I am very gia! to be 
make what use you like of this letter, and you can | rid of the habit because I can well do with the 
ENJOYS MUCH BETTER HEALTH. | refcr anyone you like to me.” money which I used to waste on t. 
Mr. J: W. Clar®, Ctente:feld, write: “Iam | eee eee 
stopped the desire for Tobacco. “I uset t 
stoppe % uses 
ropPfourounees of pipe totaccoevery werk Tite |ALIL DESIRE OR CRAVING IS REMOVED FOR 
very much better condition of health now 


seen vomTa ran monny, |Pipe, Cigars, Chewing Tobacco, Cigarettes, Snuff. 


Mr. A. Grant, paneuaeter Witte i I win to 
ttorped my crav.ng for tobacee, ahd T think it is well 1 offer a genuine guaranteed remedy for tobacco or snuff habit in 72 hours. 
worth the some yewhien I paid for it. I Deed” ‘to It is mild, pleasan’ peter win cl Overcomes that peculiar nervousness and craving 
suivke from 20 vo 30 cigarettes daily.” for cigarettes, cigars. pe, chewing tobacco, or snuff. Tobacco is 

PEBLING A LOT BETTER. poisonous and seriously injures the health in se ways, causing such disorders 
Mr. D. Evans, No. 7°73, Swansea, writes ; Iam | 83 Nervous ae aro sleeplessness, gas, belching, gnawing, or other uncomfortable 
' seid to ea thas your, ¢ Treatment has: cured me i in —— os 7 atom. fentnehe. weak s7ee. pees of vigour. 
SES eer * 2! red spots on skin, throa ation, catarrh, a, bronc! s, heart 
creat liberty ¢o Se my Babee, ant tf anyone howd . "an failure. lung trouble, melaricholy,_neuristionia, 
write t memory power, pure ni 
them to me.” eboet the Lobacee ‘helt 708 can refer TOBACCO HABIT rheumatism, lumbago, sciatica, neuritis, beacthara teraid 


H , liver, loss of appetite, bad teeth, foul breath, las-. i . " f 

wae. Garten Wetted eee toners} CONQUERED aude; tack of ambition, weakening and/falling out of tunic, fm] nee Uecuins, &c., buys this 10/6 OutBt, consist, 

c.carette smoker, ‘ond 1am gid tomy that eincel iN 99 HOURS pg nerd penta areon Ee is hx srr ge torturing Steel Blades complete in Handsome Gilt-lined 

= reatmen| es lost all the oreving : : care! Jour bac um uabit by Vest Pooket Mets! Travelling Case. Ordere ex- 
stopping—don’t do it. The correct method ig to 


for tobacco, and am feeling very much bo:t«r sudden. eouted enormous 
row vhat I am no longer using tobacco. eliminate the nicotine polsen from the system, strengthen the weakenrd, er, Tle Catalogs ares been in 


hve greater energy for my work.” . ‘ ry ; 
rs irritated membranes, and gradually overcome the craving. You can quickly and easily «nit “utlery per: a A 
UsED TOBACCO SINCE 10 ¥BARSOLD.|¢Oncco and enjoy yourself a thousand times better, while feeling always in rolust Mpc" Moat bree sect ot fn i 


Mr. J, Murray, Glasgow, writes: “I first bezan | noaith, My F book tells all about the wonder- 
dept i; nat 19 ful $3 days’ Method. Inexpensive, reliable, Also + THE LEEDS BARGAIN CO. 
See eee A eee aoe eit Tena then Baoret Method fcr con pariog habit in another FR | = @ept. 10), 3 Raven Road, Leeds. 
© 


for O/B onnvir: (cases an 


NOTHING FURTHER TO PAY!!! 


leh 
Yes! Postal order 1/3, and $d. stamps for post- 
’ Outbt, consi 


tosemoke cigare tea when I wasa boy of 10, and had 

efird-d it. I am exceedingly glad that I eent the without his knowle 2. Full particulars, 
d received ies, beca: ; 

in'much better health mow that Tam no| including my Book on Tobacco Habit, mailed 


lon.er emoking.” in plain.wrapper, free. Addross; 


| EDWARD J. WOODS, 10 Norfolk Street-(351 T.H.), LONDON, W.C. 


The NAME 


BORWICK 


is a guarantee of purity and 
genuineness. 


MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS | re eo co QHES 1, [3 mes, toti SABRES onore 


BORW "S in th rid-renowred 
are inserted under this heading at the rate of 2s. per line of 7 words or feetanoe, reqeontly ina tow ech ot tise, Po ale sins 
part thereof. Every Advertisement must be prepaid. All communications | Jorttperior ts Stee’ Tane Pieri AVOID 
should be addressed to the Advertisement Manager, “Pearson's Weekly,” bans. eaioany te, 0d: ane (eesbie gm all cheap bulky packets 
17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. Advertisements must be received by Direct fro a a 


Tuesday morning for the following week's issue. ? 
FEE, TRP EPR UL STO 


and practical treatise on the laws govern! life, 
with Featnese, Lows 


BOON TO WBAK MEN. — Nervous and 
b+ a1 Weaknesses, Lack of Vigour, Varicocele,and 
in Troubles, Treatise, with full particulars, in- 
hundreds of testimonials of complete cures, 
te: sealed, post free, two stamps.—P, J. Murray, 
sigh Holborn, London, W.C. 


VARICOCELE.—Every man enffer from 
Varcecele and tte ecoom pany tn debility and 
aerv ns wcakness should send for illustrated ciroulet 
ess! in@ its successful treatment and cure by the 


No. 15739 


£1:10.0 


Exactly te your measures. 
Asa sample of our exceptional 
value for this season, we submit this 
tasteful Costamo made in a beantiful 
vange of STRIPED SAXONY TWEEDS, 


THE COAT re a atiined, beautifully 
OOTS.—fave nearly %*/. buying Factory direct. » trimmed, and lined through: 
seer WANTED. Write tor et, piticalars.— The length le 38ins, fashionable pant! front, also panelled back effectively 


embetitzhed loops and ornaments, The Sleeves are in high! ect 
British Boot Co,, 319 Portland Square, styte. The Collar of very latest design, is overtaid with rich Black Slery Silk and 
SMALL GARDENS.—Gardening ts « fasci- 


finished with braid and neat triang'e ornaments, Fit and Siyle Guaranteed. 
Bating ho! , and many usefel hints be foundin 
Ld ‘Small Conds 


ne and Howto Make the Moatof Them,” THE SKI RT bants rerfevtiy. ranel With salad senate. ane 


machine stitched atthe i.cm Zinchesdeep, Neatly tailored 
by V. P. Biddle. It may be had for 1/2, post free, * . _ ete: 
from A. F. Sowter, Pabliaher, 17 Henrietta Street, Colours: Navy, Moe, PEacock. PRUNE, AND BLACK. 


res 
W.O. ? Bust, Waist, Sleeve, Skirt Length, Hips. and Baca from Collar to Waist, 
London, W.C. 


WE DELIVER tis handsome Costume. exactly to your measures for G/- with 
order and if you are completely satisfied after trying on at home, the balance is payable 
by five monthly payments of E/- All money will be instantly returned if you are in 
any way disappointed with the costume when delivered. Pullest approval allowed 


WRITE FOR NEW COSTUME STYLES & PATTERNS. 


In your own Interest send 9 Postcard for this elegant and interesting fashion display, 
elaborately illustrated by Natural Colour Photography. together with a full range of the 
Newest Costume Materials ranging from 26/6 to GO/. compiete. With this 
charming collection of stytes and materials you have the most attractive and economical 
Gress proposal the Costume trade has to offer. Every Graves Costume tears ihe 
unmistakeate impress of refined taste and good style. Our enormous Costume trade 
enables us to command the services of Dress Artists who possess the gilt of imparting 
even to the most economically priced offerings an air of distinction which encows the 
wearer with a really “well dressed” appearance, at no greater outlay than usuai'y 
produces quite an ordinary and commonplace impression. SCXD POSTCARD TO-DAY. 


a 
Cif tes el, (OBt two stamps.—B. B. Norton, 
ba ‘Lancery Lane, London, WC. 


MADAM, 4d. to §/- an ounce sent by return for 
hair percents Earisfield Ra., Wandsworth,8.W. 


MARGATE.—The Clarence Boarding Estobiish- 
Een:, hastern Beplamade, Cliftonville. Unique 
berition, facing Oval. E: nt cuisine, select com- 
. derate terms.—Apply Managercas. 


ROLOGY.— fvents, Changes, Fortunate 


Matrimony. ‘we years’ 

fend birth-date, 1. F.0.—Prot. Gould, 
tchurch Road, Cardiff. 

ee ee 


WEAK MEN, send tor my two Books, FREB’ 
=—Mr. George, 215 High Street, Gateabead-on-Tyne. 


YOU CAN BARN }/. sn bour.—Fall 
efemployment, apply K., 89 Alderagate 8t., Lendon, 


~ = 
PRA YOU COLLECT STAMPS? If s0, write 


Hon! og de ePplicant enclosing 1d. postare and inen- 


= C, 208 will recet: 
Sarpy free.—Bright & Boa, ted serena oe 
FREE 2,000 WORD HOROSOOPS.— Your 
iy 


fture foretold. By 
Batrinony, hey legacies, 
Rin atch noe goa Petey eden 


62 ose 1} 3 
Prof, tor ASTA RA as ees for cierical expenses.— 


ALLING HAIR.— Positive remedy. Particutars 
Phere rer Mr. Birks, 356 Delhi Terrace, Bally- 
etilan, Belfast. 


RECITALS, including “ Titante,” “ Shoemaker 
Peete,” Hee ty Dramatic. Six, 6d, order.— 
Publishers, 110 Golborne Road, London, W. 


BLUSHING CURBZD. -— Doctor's famous 
recipe }/-order. Testimonials.—H, Stevens (Box 3), 
V1 Back Picradilly, Manchester. 


SUCCESS BY ASTROLOGY.—Copy Free. 
wu 1 described. Maney prospects, lucky 
deys, b etc, Two years’ free guide,—Address 
Prof.|C. Van de Zaar, Waarlem, Helland, Postage 

ie. Post-eards 14, 


TS.—£10 
tite tned Veena ‘Gite So mets etal 
wet’!, Plate and aluminium out. £23,000 in 
Prove rerio to any Cleaner at 

treet, Piys mart om itrial—Rrnest ‘Uren, 62 Eaton 
— 


SUITS TAILOR MADE TO MEASURE 
a/- te ie Patterns rian iste and measurement 


. S$ Ltd. SHEFFIELD 
8T0P LIMPING LiL form on ap; a ‘Men's Working Trousers, Jd. G. GRAVE: . 
Pratt's Try Lee ee Corns are quickly oured form crew bation Suita, ret sisea, Wiland 39, Won: 
Cencee Parade, Bronda bar rk wet Chea Gertal value—Lates Laathley, Tailoring , 


A “ MIDDLES'? QUESTION. 

ALPHA writes: 

“You say in your ‘Middles’ rules *‘ You may 
send two “ Middles”’ on each entry form.’ Will you 
kindly say if this means that the two ‘ Middles* 
ust relate to only one selected word, or can I, on 
one form, use to selected words and make one 
‘ Middle’ on each word ?”°—— . 

Certainly you may, ALrma. You will find nothing 
in the rules preventing you from doing so. 

And, talking of “ Middles,” I have before me a 

*Ietter from another reader who says that he thought 
out the same idea for a “‘ Middle ” as our last week’s 
big prize-winner, but he didn’t send it in as he 
thought it wasn’t good enough, and when he saw 
that it had been awarded the first prize he could 
have kicked himsclf. 

This ‘Middle’? was good. enough to win the 
handsome prize of £62, and but for this reader's 
unfortunate modesty he might have divided this 
prize with the winter. The worst of it is that no 
amount of kicking will do any good now. The 
point is: If you get a good “ Middle,” send it up, 
for you nevor know whether a line is going to win 
a prize or not until you see the list of prize-winners. 
‘There's an old and very true proverb to the effect 
that “It’s the unexpected that often happens,” 
CARRY YOUR “ PBARSON'S.'* 

I am continually receiving letters from readers 
who have met the P.IV. man and had a gift sont to 
them in consequence. I was talking to one of my 
representatives, and ho said: ‘ Last week I gave a 
card to @ man in Manchester, and [I 2ieard later in 
the day that I had alzo managed to give him the 
fright of his life. He told his newsagent that he 
felt sure I was going to arrest him, for I had stopped 
him with the remark: ‘ You are just the man fam 
looking for.’ ” 

I instructed my representative to be a little more 
careful in the future how he expressed himself when 
handing out a card. But evidently one Pearson's 
Weekly reader has an uneasy conscience ! 

By the way, talking about carrying P.W., I have 
had one or two letters from readers complaining 
that ent are beginning to think that my representa- 
tives will never visit their town. Now. I want all 
those readers who think that the P.W. man has 
not been in their district or town to write and tell 
me so. If he has not already visited your town, 
then .I will make a point of seeing that he does so 
as soon as possible. 

Gift-winners’ names on red page opposite, 


A NEW NURSERY RHYME. 

Peruaps the fact that spring is here, when every- 
one is supposed to write a little poetry, accounts 
for the enthusiasm of those rcaders who entered 
for the “Jack and Jill’: Footline Competition. 
For instance, one gentleman, speaking, I should 
think, from actual experience, sings: 

“ Jack and Jill went up the hill 

To gaze upon the comet ; 
The night was fine, and Jill divine, 
So Jack could not come from it.”* 

The last line, of course, refers to Jill. 

Another Jack and Jill went up the hill and when 
they came down again each had a crown. Why ? 
Because ‘‘thoy’d been to draw their pension.” 

One more: 

“Jack and Jill went up the hill, 

But thoy didn’t want no water, 
For the father of Jill lived on the hill, 
And Jack went to ask for the daughter.” 
PUTTING THE SCREW ON. 

Wuen I asked in a Footlino Contest for some 
ointed remarks that might be made to tight- 
acers,I expocted to receive somo witty specimens, 
and it is gratifying to bo able to say that I have not 
been i oer ioe The tight-lacers havo been 
oe some home truths—some nicely put—others— 
well !|—— 

One lady evidently forgot the exact position of 
the heart when sho said, “Such o large heart as 
= possess needs more room to expand.” Another 
oresees tragio results in tight-lacing, for as she 
points out, “ If you ‘ stay ' too tightly, your ‘ stay? 
will be short, too.’* 

Hero are a few other smacks at the tight-lacer 


Note.—A vrize for each reader whose letter is dealt with on this page or whose suggestion for a title is 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


* All tight-lacers must feel upset since they are 

always trying to pull themselves together.” 
‘“‘Edwin’s arm is quite long enough for the 

ordinary waist!” as 
“Is it wrong to tight-lace ? Of cours(ct) is. 


“1 SAY, OLD MAN-—"" 

I GENERALLY know what is coming when I am 
addressed as above. The end of the remark is 
usually “Lend me five shillings till Saturday. 
It’s a time-worn request, but some people are 
always making it. When I set the Footline 
Competition asking for replies to the question, 
“Lend me a fiver, old man ?”” I wanted to find out 
if my readers could give really clever reasons for 
not lending a fiver. And some of them succeeded 
splendidly. Ono reader puts the request off nicely 
by saying, “ Certainly, to-morrow ; but, remember, 
to-morrow never comes.” 

Another confesses that he is of far too “ retiring ” 
a nature to advance anything. 

Another has just wired to Carnegie for a loan of 
a tenner, and when he gets it he'll be glad to lend 
a fiver. 

Several brought in the cobbler and his “ last.” 
Such as “ Sorry, old man, but I lent a cobbler the 
‘last.’ ? Full results on red page opposite. 


WIVES IN THE COLONIES. 
Spic.e writes: “I have heard that a girl stands 
a better chance of getting married in the Colonies 
than she does in England. Certainly I know plenty 
of young fellows, but they do not seem to be ver 
eager to propose! I am not considered at all bad- 
looking, Mr. Editor, and I am only eighteen! 
Would you advise me to go to the Colonies or 
not?” 
Not, Sinate! As a matter of fact, you might 
stand a better chance of finding some nice, loving 
man to look after you in the Colonies. Wives who 
can cook and sew, who can look after the pigs, 
ultry, and so on, who can lend a hand to do a 
it of haymaking, now and then, and who can 
generally manage to work from six o'clock in the 
morning till nine or ten at night are particularly 
wanted out in Canada, for instance! The life, 
glorious as it may be from some points of view, is 
a hard one, SrncLr. Take my advice and stop in 
England another few years. Why, you are only 
eighteen! Lots may happen before you are 
twenty-one! Nil desperandum / 


PENKNIVES “ PINCHED" HERE. 

DisHEARTENED has absolutely given up hope of 
winning one of the famous P.W. penknives, Tut- 
tut, DisHEARTENED, that is not the way to go 
through the world! Faint heart never won a 

enknife yet! But DisHEARTENED, though hope- 
ee is not without a brain-pan. Here is his letter: 
“Could you please arrange to give me an intro- 
duction to Pincher, because I have a bit of business 
Td like him todo, I’ve been trying for a long time 
to got a prizs or a gift from P.W., but, being unable 
to do so, I wondered whether Pincher would oblige 
me by getting one for me by foul means, as I seem 
unable to get one by fair.” —— 

Pinching Pearson’s popular penknives is even 
beyond Pincher, I think, DisHeaRTENED. During 
those rare times when Pincher is allowed in the 
editorial sanctum (where the knives are kept in a 
steel safe packed round with pieces of dynamite 
disguised as rejected MSS.), he is accompanied by 
four armed detectives, two to watch by his side, 
and one each to watch him fore and aft. It is the 
only way I can guarantee the absolute safety of my 
gold albert, should I happen to be wearing it. So 
you see, DISHEARTENED, that an introduction to 
Pincher in order that he might purloin a penknife 
is useless, Another thing, if I do introduce you to 
him, you will be more disheartened still, for he has 
@ quaint manner of relieving people of any spare 

. Buck up, a penknife is on the way to you now, 


BIRTHDAY GREETINGS. 

WIDE-AWAKE is a wary bird, and he asks my 
advice before taking a certain step which he 
outlines as follows: “In a few weeks’ time it 
is the birthday of a young lady of my acquaintance. 
I should like to send her a card. Many of the 
birthday cards I have looked at, however, have 
joving messages on them. What I want to know 
is if I send her one of these cards, can she take it 
as a proposal? I don’t want her to do that be- 
sate I don’t love her sufficiently to propose to 

er.””—— 

I fail to see why, therefore, you should want to 
send the young lady a birthday card with a lovin 
message on it, WIDE-awaKE. There are plenty o 
birthday cards to be bought which have messages 
on them that don’t express any affection whatever, 


WEEK EXDINg —" 
May 16, 1912, 
just mere birthday tin, If - 
feel fond of the lady then anak send ie eat blu 
messages in any form whatever. You nde B | pet. 8 fo 
mislead her as to your intentions, il al peas. 
SHASIDE P.A.F. COLLECTIONS. R.*. Bat 
I am always glad to receive suggestions for hieliys Sao: 
the Fresh Air Fund. Tho more suggestions l rewi,. land=._ Che 
in fact, the more pleased I am. Now the sunimer pf Mis: a. B 
is almost here, and you will be looking forwar! ty fire ful 
our holidays, I expect you to think of tho |it+|, Poa 
iddies who are looking forward to their holidays anil 
as well. Here is a suggestion sent me by K, F, }: Fr the 
who writes: “I am sending you a few shillings. and the sized 
I wish it wore more. The fact is, I have colle (| eis ome 
it from my visitors (I let furnished aparimeat<), | eo, 
think it a good idea to ask people to give who sry Birn:ing 
themselves enjoying the pure delicious air cf tg | Elessows 


seaside or country. Porhaps other folk who ict 
apartmonts might copy my idea.”’-— 

Thanks, K. KE. M. ‘Lhe idea is a first-class ono, 
I shall be delighted to acknowledge such collectis..s, 
and I feel sure that every visitor who is enjoin: 
himself or herself will be only too glad to hela thiss 
white-faced little children left in the cities, it there 
isn’t a collecting-box where you go for your holiil : 
will you suggest it to your landlady?) Thank yoy 


PRESH AIR FUND PIGURBS. 

Amounts to hand since the last list was 
published : 

F. B. Goode, 5s.; A. Bell, 1s. 6d.; J. HO 1, a; 
Harry M., 58.; Self-denial Sweets, 33.; Gladys Pints, 
28. 8d.; d. Baririm, 


C.J. 
FP Briton 


Fur they 


£2, 28.; 7039477, 
Lowe, 5s.; C. and E. P. C. 


le.; Anon., 2s. 6d.; R. G, Bond, Brin! 
6s.; H. 8. Hill, 1s.; Bonnie Lile Ouson, 4s. Gd.; ' 
Sea Urchins, 88.; Jodhpur. 
Eileen,” £4 13.; Ex-Mutloe, 2s.; D 
Ywoots, 78, 6d.; E. A. and H 
B, H. V., 16.; G. Morley, 2s 
Nimray Co, ds. 9d.; o} 
Hull, 3s. 9d.; 
Caversham Readers, 3s.; Al 
‘oore, 58.; In memory o 


Hill, 10s.; I. O. C., 1s. 6d.; M. 8. Ackroyd, 9d.; Now: 
billiard handicap’ at City Club, L 
2a ; Wellwisher, ‘ber, 23. Gd. 


128, 6d. -3 3. Barber iM 
Penton, $s. 6d.; Builth Castle Little Girls, 1s. 6d’; 
Gaarn, 23.; Lent, 1s.; Mr 

A Friend, §.A., £1. | 


Fo vs, 


Vincent, 6s.; A. Gomer, 28.; Miss M. Tozer, 
Hill, 28, 3d.; Mrs. J. Box, 103.; Footbal 
H.M.S. Duncan, per Lieut. tT. Harbottle. 


Engineer-in-Chief’a Office, G.P.O., per H. asta 
£12 103. 9d.; Ian Cruse, 38. 11d.; G. Archibald, 4%. ( - 
T, R. Williams, 58. 4d.; Ship’s Company. H 
Minerva, 135, 8d.; Pearson's Guests at the Cup 
rH. H. Walker, £2 188, 2d.; In red bor, 58.; } 
‘>. Harris, 3e. 9d.; Mrs Clapham, 53. 9d.; Mrs. H.C «}. 


4s.; Muriel Careless, Sd.; Cyril Boulter, 2s. Gd.: t athe 
leen and Teddy Quaife, 2s. 3d.; ‘Merry (Cricke= 
" A. Green, £1 18.; J. A. White. ! 


Concert. per A hit 
E. L. M.,, 66. “3.7. Terry, Crawley, 14s. fil.: 
Osborn, 5s. 8d.; J. H.'s little box, 28. Id.; Mra. ( 
63.; D. Belcher, 103.; Mra. G. Rigby 7s.; A. H., 4 


RULES FOR FOOTLINE COMPETITIONS. 


1. All answers or attempts must be written se ae 
cards, addres to tho Editor, Pearson's Weeilss 
Henrietta Street, London, W.C. or 

2. You may take part in any number of these fi | i 
competitions, but your reply to each must be rie" ‘ 
@ eeparate postcard. scceenieen gil 

8. Each postcard must bear the usual sianatnire ©, 
competitor in ink. Names and addresses may 
typwritten or printed. 5 . ‘ ohh 

h compctitor must give his or her rea: ae. 


ete 


4 ‘3 1 ‘ 
Unless iis mansion. AA fonpbed with, the ent 
orfei is or her ri 0 & prize. ital 

5. Mark each postcard with the name of Ihe.er tne 
tion for which it is intended in the top left-hang «7 
You will find this name in the announcer 
competition in the footline. Provided those Ci 
ere fulfilled all the postcards may le *! 
envelope marked ‘ Postcard’ in the op ane 
corner, but each postcard must bear the full 1 
address of the sender. ; bent 

6. J) Shean must arrive not later then = 

16 


. Each competition will be judged separacc’® 
the —— as, announced in the footlines, ¥! 
awarded to the efforts considere] tho best veiue wil 
8. In the evont of ties for a money prize. the Pr i a 
ivi where the awards are cifie, 16 
at the discretion of the Editcr : 
. . ~ and 
Cox, Bream’s Buildings, TF can't 


. Ltp., @ ; 
ARTHUR PEARSON nD son, Wl 


be divided, and 
will be awarded 


Pinte ta, Hore 
Weekly Buildings, Henrietta Street, I 


nseds 
| 


“WASH” CONTEST. 4 
. bird. brooches were ee to lady com- 
r the best yD to vt who paints and 


T winners: M 
‘9 Victor park, Purhem | Mise 
nes, 114 Gt. ate Heliers, Jersey, 
F. Harding, ¢ 1 Dairy. House Bd. Derby; 
tes Mg Ry rea Mejor ae, ior Rd., “* gptoor 
ure; td fl; 

: “ine Pa Park, fr, Du! bli 
J Leto 1.9 gens Avenue, Hit nee Hore; 


vue, 8 Parkview Cottages, Kirkcaldy; wpe se 
‘Dunfanaghy, Co. Dousee!, Ireland; Miss P. 
4 Chapel Lane.’ Formby, Lancs. 


“SWELL” CONTEST. 


z five eealing-wax seté have bees aii tbuted 

: EL J. vies, 17 h Terr., Downes 

d, 8. EB. frrington, Sleute House, zoe inaiet 
~ : alien 3 Upwell, 


hool Rd., Moseley, 
j ya Griffiths. 1 Porter Bt., Bail lahouston, 
( Miss AW! “Martin, 902 Stockwell Rd., Brixton. 
“JILL” CONTEST. 


contest readers were invited to supply new 


dato versions of the old nursery qhyme begin- 
k and Jill went up the hill.” The five best 
vere received from the following, to each of 
watch been Bg cme Grand, 100 
ae ‘ Toole Th MpCa: “5 Blackall Rd., 
E._Moon, South d., no Hlailsh=-n, Sussex: 
an Hlecience Vicarage. P Zeiler, 66 
erry Rd., _f 
. pec ” 
» hest definitions of vena were 
The following are ‘nold, 67 
St Cardiff; A vl Ave., 
ds, Glasgow; W. ns Rd., 
\:_D. Saunders, ormholt 
‘E. Woodruff, So 
“pec” Ct 
ize of five shillings fc terse 
has been awarded to. ville, 
Heath, for the followin 
‘ He cares not if my co vare, 
or food bo acarce, or coal be rare; 
shares my joy, frets when I ct Ye 
life holds but two, my dog and I.” 
’“ FIVER" CONTEST. 
-litors were asked to angpest, the reply that one 
make to a friend who eaid Send me a fiver, 
on The ae five base Wax €c' eaters for the best 
‘ rs have been awarded as follows : sly, 8 pee 
s “lfast; W. Gwennet, Acacia Vil I 
} nham; J. Lithgow, 95 Rothbur: a 
\ stle-on-Tyne; T. Sparrow, 49 Ne iS it. reston ; 
( ‘it, 10 Fisher Rd., Meersbrook, Sheffield.” 
* CHORTLES ” CONTEST. 
the t in this contest, in’ 


» attempts selected as 
‘\ readers were invited to devise an effective my 
would insist on whietlin: 

Be sollowine: to 


1 in P.W. pe’ walpeny here. 
] s, Weybread, aslenica. Sole Ww. CTiarteell 20 
}} <on St., Plumstea: Hutchison, 64 Burns Ri 
deen; B, J. ibaa” Wharncliffe Hones, Wark: 
arne, Rotherham; W: BE. Simpson, 69 Sycamore 
Erdington. ‘ 
“RACE” CONTEST. 
question asked in this contest was, “Why does 
rse race?’’ ‘The replies selected as the t were 


-icd from the following, to whom the prizes of five 

ri pipes have been forwarded : Baldwin, 56 
Cowley Rd. Walton, Taner peel; J. H. Foreman, 80 
ckfriurs Rd., Portsmouth; J, Maclean, 38 Andover 


Results of Footline Competitions. 


St., Sheffield; J. Marshall, 6 Ballinacurra Terr. 
Limerick; J. Russell, 3 Strathcona Drive, Anniesland, 
gow. 


“LACING" CONTEST. 
"The prize of a Poe brooch has been sent to each 
of the followin competitors, who suggested 
, mi t make toe lady who 


indulged in + Hirt ise ns rove. 39 Victoria 
ushey, He iss M. Bereue 21 Stirling Rd., 
Clapham Rd., iss D."B. Davideon, 133 Victoria 
» Dundee: E. Jones, 15 Vancouver Cree., 
arp Rd., Hull; Mrs. E. Rump, 9 Sprouston Rd., 
orwic 


“HASS" CONTEST. 


In this contest readers were invited to state ia ten 
words wy “The law is a ‘ hase.’ F beat reasons 


five atylo 7 were offered, and the following are the 
winners : Lhe ee Esperance, ee Cam p- 
bell, 17 Carwood 8 nock ; - J. A. Foy, 29 Elm 


Park Ave., Ranel Dublin; J. 
ead Bootle; J logy ter, 124 "Lauriston Place, Edin- 


arg 
“RAISED” CONTEST. 
Competitors were asked, to suggest what Jones said 
when, after ite paving his landlord, he wae told 


the rent would be “ raised.” five ae Pipes offered 
for the best sa: corn @ have been won by the following : 
H. Eshelby, 7 Calvert Rd., patna: J. A. Doig, 32 
Ogilvy Pl, detour A. me, Aphey Farm 
House Weybourne, Norfolk; J. Rarer, 47 Stockwell 

Handsworth Birmingham ; C. Wright, 70 


Ret Grove, Reiser 


“HORSE ‘BUS" CONTEST. 
The jprise. of five mee | for the best opinion of a 


motor-’bus, in twent; front @ horse-’bus driver's 
point of view, has n awarded to . Jennings, 
Jeworth Park, Wotton. bel a py “Glos., for tho 
following : 
‘‘ My opinion of @ motor- "bus, eh? | Well, a is like a 
local - all ‘row’ and no ‘ action.’ 


“ HUMBUG” CONTEST. 

Tho pc gl rere pa as_ the best in this contest, in 
which readers nvi define a humbug, wero 
received from the folowing, to » to hey ave Seteees nore 

73 Beec auton ; 
“Bom He Engelds W. Oleance, i6 


Bredtont nk cy theater ; v. F. Holmes, 220 
coa’ ‘an mes, 
Otley “Ra. sBrediond; A. Leere, ‘Church 80. ‘Berrie, 


“ SMASH" CONTEST. 

The five sealing-wax ects offered for the best twelve- 
word telegrams euppoeced to be sent to the husband of 
a suffragette whose wife has been sentenced to +s sont’ 8 
imprisonment for window ameening, ard, 7 been dis- 


miggham; F. 
“FLAP” 


contnsr. 
The prize of a blue-bi pe has been prenied to 


mech ot the sslpaies ten roe hy os wh 0 sent the 
it reasons the aluestion, Viearece 
Mood a # jens roll? ''; Miss Bal Sse hy 
Heat th, Birmin Mies } ag ig 
ae irming 

i inns Mrs A. ‘Sas 8, Waa 
Wittesden; Mesa, Hertel” I. 9) Deweon St, Boa 
Miss E. ‘Lynch, 6 Leinster ‘err., Werxfo' Trelan 


Miss M. Cy Measures, 16 Archer Rd., W. Kensington: 
iss W. Russell, 2 Southpark Villas, Park Rd., 
Belfast; Me Tait, 10 Fisher Meersbrook, Sheffield ; 
Mies M. Tipping, The Willows, Walker Gate, Newcastle- 

on- 12. 


“Result of Football Competition No. 34. 


is this contest competitors were asked to forecast 

to vesults of football matches played on Saturday, 
\s cil 20th. 

» prize of £25 hee been divided by the follow- 

<upstiboss who had each only three incorrect 


F. McElroy, 4 Windsor St., Hanley, Staffs; W. J. 
Harrison, 6 Much Lane, Lincoln ; B. Corkell, 85 
Wavertree Rd., Liverpool; Miss B. Stevenson, 56 
Alpha Rd., Cambridge : G. Carruthers, 6 Thompson 
ae Rochdale Miss W. Canney, 2 Carlisle Circus, 

ast. 


Carry Your “Pearson’s” Gift Winners. 


ley carried their Pearson’s in their hands, 
\ad this is what we gave them. 


SILVER EaNcir, Casrs To— 
~ Be Teltnan, 7 Ponsoi Place, Westminster, S.W. 
Clovelly: "Bosh i wilt Park, Enfield. 
Street, ‘King's Cross, W.O. 
Lvie MEAbeD HATPINS To— 
i pve, Rts Avenve, Fulbac. 8.W. 
: in 


. 229 8 w, E. 

‘ett, 125 Hoe Street, Walthamstow, N.E, 
BLUE BirD BRoocHes To-- 

c ookie Library, Colwyn Bay. 

a 16 Spottiswoode Street, ‘Kainburch. 

22 Ciydesdale Road, Byker, Newcastle-on-Tyno, 

“36 Boaler Street, Liverpool. 

SOVEREIGN PuRSsER TO— 

j= Langrett Road, Sheffield. 

, 10 Canterbury Road, Brixton, S.W. 
STYLOGRAPHIC PENS To— 
Bax age. 82 Bidney Grove, Arthurs Hill, Newcastle. 

8 , Middleton, nr. Manchester, 
t, Manchester. 
«13 Grad: lersey. 

(green Brreet, Briercliffe, near Burnley, Lancs. 
: t Street Oil Work Mile Platting, M'ter. 
Ry ‘gcse Road, West G 


NOLIDAYS, 1912-13, MAY. 


——  —_____ 


n Monday . May 27. 12 19 26 2 9 16 33 30/@ 7 14 a1 28 411 18 a5 
nite came eee ae ake 

rn mt 

ax Day December 25. in as > w : 1819 26 W 41017 24 31 
; Day . December 26, T Hy 41018 5 

riday March 21, 1017 3431 F 14 31 28 1219 3 
, ‘tonday « : eb ak 1 St j 15224906 |S) 6 13 20 37 


A. B. Obandler, 2a “ The Boulevard,’ High Road, Balham, 
W. H. Spencer, 7 Schofield Road, Rawtenstall. 
T. G. Roberteon, 9 Brook Lane,’ Oldham. 
SILVER OiGAR CuTTERS To— 
L. W. Baker, 4 Cecil Road, Stretford. 
J. W. Lyle, Rothesay, Hagley Road, Edgbaston. 
AIR OF Scissors To— 
Miss Barbara Ferguson, 9 Forbrex, St. Ninians, Sierling. 
*P. * PENKNIVES To— 
R. C. White, 150 Glyn Road, Cla ton, N.Y 
T, H, Solby, 98 Malcolm Street, 1 
Lap RSES To— 
W. Albert, 23 Store Street, Tottenham Court Road, W.C. 
Mise M. Abel, Fel!-S3ide, Low- Fell, Gateshead-on-Tyce. 
B. Green, 355'Summer ne, Binningham, 
“Miss Roberts, Palace Theatre, Halifax. 
Sarah Bowie, 9 Dempster Street, Greenock: 
Mire, L. Lilburne, 35 Hale Road, Li Cheshire, : 
Rodier, 25 Grasmere Street, Longsghi, Manchester. 
7 Parker, 63 Mulkirn Road, Upper Iclloway, NV. 
T Cox, 176 Rushmore Road, Clapton, N. 
E. Williams, 14 Granville Road, Wave tes, Liverpool. 
FoLpina Nat Scissors To— 
R,. Simmors, 6 Denham Terrace, Warlingham, 
Coo) er, Savoy Baths, Savoy Street, W.C. 
Miss jammond, 18 Trott Gtreet, Baitersea, S.W. 
CG. sooth, 64 High Street, Mile Town, Sheerness, 
I. Agar, 76 Chorlton Road, Manchester. 
Miss A, Edwards, 2% Comeragh Road, W. Kensington. 


So carry your Pearson's in your hand, 
And see what we will give you. 


8., 


ighting Up Time 
_for thie Week, 


AUGUST. 


FOUNDED 1871. 


THe OCEAN 


Accident and Guarantee ... 
Corporation Limited, 


(Empowered by Special Act of Parliament.) 


Assets exceed - £2,250,000. 
Claims paid over £9, 000, ooo. 


Accident Insurance of Public Liability. 
all kinds. otor Car. 
Emplogers' Liability. Excess Bad Debt. 


FidelityGuarantees. Boiler and Lift 
Licence Insurance. Inspection and In- 
Fire and Burglary. surance. 


HEAD OFFICE: MOORGATE STREET, LONDON. 
T. M. B. ARMSTRONG, Manager ard 3¢-1:tcry. 


e 
O09 This Insurance Scheme covers any person 
travellin s_a passen in any part 
of Great Britain or Ireland. 7 


OVER £13,000 ALREADY PAID 


We pay any number of clatms tn respect 
of each accident—not the first claim only. 


Zito muvay | INSURANCE, 


RAILWAY 
(For terms see 


rt 00 CYCLING 
£100 AEROPLANE below.) 


504 CLAIMS ALREADY PAID, 
including three of £2,000 and one of £1,000. 


This Insurance holds good for — number of statang 8 of 
£2,000 exch—not for one only. epociali 
by THE OCEAN ACCIDENT ANDO re] ARAN Eb Con 
PORATION, LIMITED, 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, 
E.C., to whom notices of ‘claim, under the following conditions, 
must be sont within seven days to the above address. 

cet paid by the above Corporation to the 


representative of any person hilled by 
£2,0CO sree an antaeci ent in Great Britain oF Treland to the 
e deccased was 
trav asa n passenger (includ piolaiee euavaxio tn 
aes =e vans), who, at Le @ of such acciden 
had in h Coupon, on this 


possession, the Ineurance 
pase, or the paper which it is, with his, or her, usual signa- 
Lo written in ink or pencil, on the space provided at the foot 
sche paper may els be left at his, or her, place of abode, so long as 

e coupon is 8: 

PROVIDED 80, that the said sum shall be paid to the 
legal representative of such person injured, should death result 
from such accident within three calendar months thereafter, 
and that notice of the accident be given within three days 
of its oeourrence. th tof © bal 

u the event of a person, no ing a rail 
servant on duty, nora suick , DOF enenged ripe 4 
¢ J (Oo) illegal act, having the current number of Pearson's 
Weekly on ‘him, ot her, at the time of being killed 
by a railway accident in the United pe bp although not 
ana ‘ident toany trainin which he, or she, nay be einpeon | ed 
@ passenger, the representative of the d 
the sum of ONE HUNDRED POUNDS, whether the bates 
be sigued or not, provided notice in every case bé given to upon 
Ocean ACCIDENT AND GUARANTER CoRPoRATION, Limite, 
36 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, E.C., within seven days from 
the occurrence of the accident. 

One Hundred Pounds will be paid to the legal r 
tative of any cyclist who meets his death by acoiden "While 
actually riding a cycle provided that deceased at the time of 
such accident had in or her, possession, the Insurancé 
Coupon on this page, or the ag ag which it is, with his, or 
wer, usual siguature, written in ink or pencil, on tho space 
proves at the foot, and that death occurred within twenty-four 

ours thereafter, and that notice was given of such accident to 
the said Corporation at above address within three days of its 
occurrence. This paper may be left at his, or her, place of 
abode, so lous 8 the coupon 1. signed. 

One Hundred Pounds will be paid to the legal representa- 
tive of anyoue dying as the direct and sole result of injuries 
inflicted’ upon bim (or her) within the United Kinwdom by a 
falling acroplane, provVipep tbat death occurs within twenty- 
four hours from the receipt of the injuries, that he (or she) 
shall prior to the accident have signed this Conpon-Insurance- 
Ticket in the space provided at the foot, that be (or slic) shall 
notat the time be on the aeroplane nor engaged in aeronautics, 
andthat notice of the accident be given to the Corporation 
within three days of its occurrence, 

The above conditions are of the essence of the contract. 

This insurance holds good for the current week of issue only, 
and entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to the 
ele of, the * bras Accident ena Guarantee 

mpany, Limited, Act,’’ 8 Nos. 2and 3, 

The je ames of this Publication is admitted to he th 10 pay- 
ment ofa Premiwn under Sect. 33 of the Act. A Print of tle 
Act can be seen at the office of this Journal, or of the said 
corporation. No person can recover on more than onet'o: 1pon- 

rauce- aren of this paper in respect of the same ri- 


nt’s Feceipt’ to ‘he publisher of tha vaper, 
treet, London, W.C., and @ certiticate wil be 
sent in exchango. 


Signature ......... 


Available from 9 a.m. 
until midnight, Thursday, 


Wednesday, Maw Sift, 1912 


May 16th, 1972. 
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Brings Health and Vigour to th: 
Kn Weak — Banishes_ Pain an | 
i _—Restores the Ailing. 


Mr. Ambrose Wilson, the man who is doing so much to build up | 
Weak and Restore sufferers from Debility, Loss of Energy, etc., says :—* DON 
STAY WEAK. I know that I can make you strong, vigorous, and self-coniii| 
To prove this I undertake to send you, on receipt of Postal Order for 1)-, my 
Magneto Belt to wear it and test it for yourself. What it is doing for ho-: 
sufferers is proved by the statement printed below of those who are act: 
wearing my belt.” * 


“ Thave derived mach benefit from your wonderful “Your Belt has made a great improvemeni . 


. fovite 
every man elt. I used to suffer from swelling of the body, but since health, entirely curing me of constipation within une « 
wearing it I happy to ssy I have kept in excellent health,” is gradually improving me as regards indigestion. | » 
ho | i M wei 
hed is not in writes Mr. T. W. Harrison, of 50 Stansted Street, Elsenham feel a different fellow altogether,”’ writes Mr. G. T!o 
full possession of Road, Little Coates, Grimsby. . Swans Vennell, Dumfries. 
ealth and vigour to “I was saffering from extreme weakness and the “About two years ago I sprained my side 
try my Magneto Belt of doctors said | should have to undergo an operation for appendi- suffered a gree’ ‘e-' +f pain in consequence. Since + 
citis, got one of your ts a since wearing it ave _your Magneto (eit i. ever any pain at al!, an! 
Life. The price is not £5 Ea get in Adit es perme until] now I am feclne : pee piste of it two years a es Mee ( 
pb but Ss. (five shillings), by easy quite well and a different mau altogether,’ writes Mr. of Carfton, Barnsley. 
ph Leebraceal a ae sent on : pages of 5 Sunbeam Terrace, Park Road Nortb, South “1 dm pleased to say the pains in my back, wi 
days’ t: mediately on rece'pt o! cton. I suffered from for several years, have entirely diss: 
’ deposi ter you receive the Beit “Since wearing your Magneto Belt my merves are since w~ ring your Magneto Belt, aad I am sorry‘ 
as rep better and my Vital Energy has greatly increased. The longer not know >f it years ago, but it will save me muc h eult- 
77 you pay me the balance of 4s., or at the I wear your Belt the more | prove its ve'se,"” writes Mr. J writes MB. Habisrevter, Furrier, of 21 Greenir,~ | 
(ll rate of 1s. weekly, whilst actually wearing it. Foxall, of 37 Spring Street, Lye, Stourbridge. : Chorlton-o.1-Medlock, Manchester. 


BUILD UP YouR STRENGTH-BANISH AJLMENTS MY BELT OF LIFE IS CURING. 


eR -t . Now while I do not claim that my Belt-of Life will cure any and every 
Remember there are thousands of men aud women = disease under the sun, I can prove by thousands of letters I have received 
who were at one time weak aud ailing, but who are that it has been the means of restoring to health scores of sufferers from 


SOUPON . 


now fully restored to vigorous, active lives through the f mae 00! ints. ay ; 
» Bo Sally res Bat, Will you still ungelesen mplaint Sodistiledte ti cetne fea i | 
on against ill-health when the means of complete Nervousness Sleeplessness | Digestive Troubles: doe Ae pequre sour th 
reco are so simple, so easily obtained?’ A P.O. Less of Memory Neuralgia Constipation oe bogta.i poe ke ny | 
sent to-day, with the coupon opposite, bringsto your wavering of the Backache Anemia 1 es por oe i ne n tj 
, door that which may mean new life, new happiness, Attenti Debilit into you day by day. Address ' 
new vitality. My Magneto Belt can be worn next the ention y Lumbago | 
skinor over the undershirt. Even the very first day Over - Fatness Piatulence Melancbolia AMBROSE WILSON at 
the ae ele a building up of vise] aiepnaee and Neurasthenia General Weakness Broken Sleep s ea 
confidence. 3 8 increasing day after day un is 4 
Sirtaciaiese as pee | ee | ee Se cegeie att bawdor <j 
Belt cah also be worn all night, and when worn con- . a n Ec. k 
tinuously night and day the restoration of strength Loss of Energy Rheumatism Loss of Confidence Fa] | 
and fitness of every physical power is more rapid. Sluggish Liver G6" GIVE SIZE OF WAIST. | 
> ' 


Patronised by 4.M. the QUEEN 0 | 
QUARANTEED GENUINE BARGAINS. 
THIS PHENOMFNAL OFFER is made to the Readers 
of Pearson's Weekly, 16/5/12. On receipt of P.O. for 

we willforward direct from our Loome to 5/6 
address one of our REVERSIBLE “ PRU! ” : 
ee oe REAL SEAMLESS WOVEN HALF-GUINEA . 


ROYAL PALACE = 
STOCKHOLEN. _o~ 
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itable for Drewin | 
ou room, Dining- 
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things” that count: 


“Wood-Milne” Rubber 
Heels fitted rightly on 
your. boots are spleridid 
savers of both your 
health and nerves. 
No more jarring, headache-causing shocks ‘twixt hard, unyieldingheels = ,,... 
and pavement—you just walk everywhere as if your paths were laid gt! 
with richest Axminster. ‘‘ Wood-Milnes’”’ keep your bootsinshapeas =. 
well, add weeks aud months to their utility, so save you money. A pair Se 
of real ‘' Wood-Milnes”’ will outlast three leather soles. ‘‘Wood- |, 
Milnes,” made from better quality rubber than any other rubber ; 

heels in the world: whenever and wherever you buy them, they are } 
reliable. Try a pair to-day. . { 


Wood-Miln: 


Rubber Heel*s 


7 Bold ia man are pet aig oF Gees Rubber, See the name Whores tis v 
, sizes, and qualities. Best to let your maker 1s, 
Makers of the well-known golf balis: The * Kide ve Green ot,” etc,, and tl: { 


tyre. . H 


our looms, thus savin, 
the ‘purchaser a 
middle profits. 
OVEB 400,000 
SOLD DURING 
THE PAST 
TWELVE MONTHS, 
Money willingly ro- 
turned if not approved 
Thousands of Re- 
at Orders and 
nsolicited Testi- 


eth gi 
an 
B RUGS for 10/6. . 


ILLUSTRATED BAR. 

z ; GAIN CATALOGUES of 

es 0 4G _" Car; Hearthrags, 
rddiag, Table Line 

whea writing. NB. 

TaLrerarmso Appress: ‘‘ECLIPSE, LEEDS,” Cheques and P.O.’s payable to 


F. HODGSON & SONS (rivets scl atcse: WOODSLEY RD. LEEDS. 


